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In fairy robes of sparkling hue, 
With gentle sinile and goodly cheer, 
Ae if it ne’er could prove untrue, 
To some began the vanished year. 
But soon, alas, its sky's overcast, 
Deep sorrow reigns in many hearts; 
The brightest joy may fail to last, 
And scarcely dawns ere it departs. 


But let us mace our armor fast, 

There's sunlight etill to cheer us on, 

And drop the curtain on the past, 

What's done can now be ne'er undone. 
Prepared for aught the new may bring, 
Let's glance along its future scope, 

Aud tho’ our hearts with grief may wring, 
There's p!enty room for cheering hope, 
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BY THE AUTHOR OF ‘‘A BLACK VEIL,’"‘ 

MOTHER'S CRIME,’’ ‘‘A BROKEN 
WEDDING RING,’ “MABEL 

MAY,”’ 


CHAPTER I. 


ETC., ETC. 





UNE'’S palace paved with gold!’ “'quoted | 
Lord Ryvers as he looked down a long | 


woodland glade, where shafts of golden 
light pierced the thick foliage of the stately 
trees, and lay with the dancing shadows on 
the grass. ‘It is indeed paved with gold,” 
he added. ‘‘What colors of mine, what 
color mixed by mortal hand, could copy 
the tender green of the young grass, the 


lovely tints of the trees, the golden gleam | 


of the sun ?”’ 

Randolph, Lord Ryvers, patrician by 
birth and master of half a dozen fair estates 
but an artist by nature,delighted in Treeing 
himself from the tramimels of society, and 
taking an artistic tour, without any of what 
he called the encuinbrances of rank. 

Having heard c.e day that no shire in 
England was so well wooded as Warwick- 
shire,that forthe beauty of its shaded walks 
and drives, the county of “Karl Guy” had 


no equal, he was not happy until he bad 


told bis mother, Lady Ryvers, that he was 
going on a sketching tour, and had left the 
great city behind him. 


‘HER 


yw 
Ghe Oldest Frterary and Hamil 


He had seen the loveliest spots in War- | 


wickshire; he had visited the grand old cas- 


tle; be had studied the loveliness of Stone- | 


leigh Abbey and of Guy’s cliff; he had re- 
velied inthe grand ruins of Kenilworth; 
he had admired the green woods, the briin- 
ming rivers, the deep clear mneres; and at 


last he had reached the picturesque village | 


of St. Byno’s, where the quiet pastoral love- 
liness for which the county is famous is 
seen to perfection. 

Kvery artist knows St: Byno’s. 

It is a sleepy village, with a placid stream 
running through it and deep green woods 


surrounding it on every side; its cottages | 


are half hidden by noble chestnut-trees 
with green fieldsaround them, where the 


pools. 
There the voung artist bad tarried. 


He was delighted with St. Byno’s, with 
the magnificence of its trees, the beauty of 
its streams. 

On this particular morning, the second of 
June, he had gone to sketch in the woods. 
He placed his easel at the opening ofa 
glade, and the first words that came to his 


lips were—‘June’s palace paved = with 
gold !"" 
Lover of art, of nature, of beauty as he 


was, he stood silent before the glorious con- 
trast of sunlight and shadow, the ripple of 
eh ret 


yree foliagetinged with gold, whi 





glory, he caught sight 
tween the trees, 


| sons,’’ he said; and 
’ 





SE OOM cam os Bee ES Cages Go 


y Paper in the Quited States. 


in the Office of the Librarian of CongMes s. 


PHILADELPHIA, SATURDAY, JANUARY 5, 1884. 


| He took up the brushes and worked for a 

| minute; then, on looking up,he was aston- 

| ished to find two beautiful eyes fixed on 

' him, and a sweet voice said— 

| “Ts that a real picture ? 
nr 

“Tt can hardly be called a picture vet,’ he 
answered, raising his hat courteously ;**it is 
but the commencement of one. I find I 
cannot paintthe sunlight as it falls yon- 
der.”’ 

“May I 
asked. 

He moved aside, and, placing herself be- 
fore the easel, she glanced at the still wet 
colors, 

“No,” she said, 
' sunlight.” 

As he gazed at her, standing in the bright 
June sunshine, Randolph, Lord 
| inet bis fate. 

He turned his eves with diffieulty from 

the fair young face. 

She was atall slender giri, with a little 
graceful figure, golden hair and a face more 

| beautiful than words ean tell—fair and 
| dainty, of the most delicate style of loveli- 
_ ness, with a broad low brow and eyes of 
clearest, darkest violet, that were alinost 
| black under the dark-fringed lashes. 
The little white hands were ungloved,the 
' white hat had for all ornament a 
corn-flowers, the dress was of plainest ia- 
terial, yet he could have knelt at her treet 
and paid her homage as toa queen, 

“No,” she repeated,**vou have not caught 
| the sunlight. Your light is too opaque—it 
| Wants transparency. Itis veliow, and the 
sunlight is a faint auber.”’ 

“Thanks for your criticisin,”’ he said. 

“You are very. welcome,” replied ; 
and the bewitching vielet looked 
frankly into his. ‘*Many artists come here 
to sketch and paint the river and the woods 
but none of them eateh the true color of 
the sunlight.”’ 

“You are a severe critic,” said the young 
artist. 

“T have not the least idea of eriticisin,”’ 
she replied—“I know nothing of art-terimns; 
but Lean tell when nature is truth‘ully 


May I look at 


look at it more closely ?"' she 


Ry vers 


bunch of 


she 
eyes 


imitated and when it is” not. The 
chief character of the sunlight is its trans- 
parency,.”” The young artist bowed. 


“[T should like to ask vou fora few les- 
her laughter 
rang through the trees. 

“Ask me? Why. I 


lesson in inv life ; 


musical 


have never had a 


so | eould searcely une 
dertake to give one,’ 
He searcely knew how to aldress ter. 


He would have liked to tell ber bow tair 


she reyelie dd, 


a picture she made, to ask fier te stand 
while he sketched her; but he felt dazed by 
her beauty and the light of her 
eves. 

“T have been very abruptin my remarks,” 
she said, with asmile. “You 
forgive ine. Every summer artists come 


wonderful 


must plese 


| hither, and iny only recreation 1s in) wate 


‘ | ing thelr pictures.”’ 
cattle stand lezily knee-deep in the clear) 


His face flushed. 
This was the very 
sired. 


opening he had de- 


“Mav I hope—inay I beg,”’ he said, “that 
you will sometimes honor me by looking at 
mine ?” 

“If ] ain passing by,’ she replied, with 
queenly indifference. 

’*You came purp sely to look atthe p (f- 
ure you were speaking of, did vou not hie 
asked, 

“Yes. she replis 

“T wish then,” he said iid f r 
ne my rileny pu t . 


she said. 


“vou have noteaught the | 


“Tell me in what 
from me,” he requested, 
“They were old men. One of them 
flowing white hair, and you——"’ 
“Tam young,” he said, “thank Heaven! 
Nevertheless you might take an interest in 
Inv Success, just as vou did in theirs.’’ 
“Certainly I might,’ she replied ; and 
then she looked at him with frankly srmil- 
ingeves, “T believe.’ she said, “that vou 
are alinost the first young man to whom I 
have ever spoken. 
men in St. Byno's,”’ 
“I feel inyself greatly honored, "returned 
the young lord. 
St. Byno's must be!’ 
“It is the 
world,” 


way they differed 


had 


There are no young 


loveliest spot in the whole 
proudly, “and the 


people here seem to me to live almost for 


said the girl 


ever. The Vicar and the lawyer must be 
sixty ;and the doctor is a white-haired 
tnan.”’ 
“What becomes of the young men?” ask- 
ed the artist. 
| “They never settle down here,"” she re- 


phed. “They go away to the large towns, 


as arule,when they are bovs. Sometimes,” 
she added, with unconscious pathos, “they 
they soon 


come home to the villawe; but 


go back to the busy world. Tlowever,soime 


of us never go away’ —with a plaintive Lit 
tlhe sivh. 

“Tuis an old-fashioned spot,’ he said 
musinvly. ‘Phere are few auch left. I 
like the place and the nare—St. Byno's, 


It vives one the ideaof woodbine stretching 
Along the hedges,”’ 

“St. Byno’s abounds with woodbine dur 
; and her 
because he praised 
“Lam glad you like 
Tamalwavs grieved when I 
that it is dull and = tatne. 
What place could be tame with such a view 
as this?” 


ing the month of July," she said ; 
heart wartned to han 
the home she loved, 

the village. 


hear people say 


“You know the neighborhood well ?"" he 
interroyuted., 

“Yeu,’’ hill 
valley, every lovely picturesque nook and 


she answered —‘“every and 


eornmer.’ 
“Then, he said, with grave courtesy, 
“nerhaos you will tell me where [ shalt 
© 


find the prettiest seenes ? 
“rf Tinay,”’ 
metmbering that he wasa stranger, and that 


she returned, suddenly re 


she knew nothing of him. 
HWhose pr 


sail. 


rinission mist you ask?’ he 


“My aunt's,” she replied. 
“Mav Task, hesaid, 


who 


standing barcheaded 
have IT the 
You pr sbablyv live somewhere 


her, **to ple wure 


bee fe re 
of speaking ? 


[am staying here for 


- 


near; ana, 3 SOTA 
little time, [ should feel greatly honored by 
an introduction to you.” 

A flush caine over the exquisite face, 

“My naine is Violet,’ she said, with sweet 
sh.v yrace—-“Violet Beaton. 

“And you live here at St. By no's ?"’ 

She turned and pointed to the left,where, 
through an opening in the trees, he caught 
a glimpse of a little eottage but of white 
stone and eovered with clinsbing roses, 

“Pro vou see the little Louse there amongst 


the trees?’ she asked. “It is called Acacia 


( tte tr mothe flue wacia-trees that grow 
around it. My aunt, Miss Alice Atherton, 
lives there, and PT live with her.” 


“Have you no parents living 7?" he asked 
aft 
on I was telling 4 1 how hy people 
tSt. bvne's; my parents were excep 
~ I er died hen I 
1} i imy i ‘ “ 


morning. 


‘But what a strange place | 
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No, 2: 
A fallen tree lay near her, anil 
, Beaton sat down upon it. 
“T ought not wo stay," she said; “iy aunt 


will be angry at my long absence from 
home." 


Violet 


“LT should not think any one would ever 
be angry with you," he remarked. 

“You do not know tny 
laughing gaily. ‘She 
rather strong prejudices, and, 
things, she dislikes young men.” 

“She must be a somewhat 
person,”’ observed the artist. 

“She is—and yet she ts not,’ 
growing suddenly grave and 


aunt,’ she said, 
entertains some 


above all 
forinidable 


Violet said, 
thoughtful. 


'“Tamso deeply indebted to her that I 
ought not to speak one word againt her. 
She does not understand youth or happi 


ness. She has but one aim and end in life, 
and thatisthe performance of what 
considers to be duty. My auntis tail ana 
angular. She would not nake a good sub 
ject for a picture, for there is not a graceful 
line about her. Neither you 
her crying or laughing, or kissing a 
or singing a song. 
precise, 


ahe 


fanes 
ehild, 
She is always prin and 
Yet she is good at heart,’ 

“Many strictly good people are very dis- 
agreeable,’ he re:narked, 

She looked up with an expression of re- 
lief. 

“Have you found out that?" she inquir- 
ed. “Lam so glad; 1 thought I was quite 
alone in entertaining such an unorthodox 
idea. T can just remember beautiful 
ny father’s religion was—all love and 
charity; whereas every disagreeable word 
she apeaks, is always attributed to 


could 


how 


her re- 
livious views, 

“The life must be a dull one for you,"he 
remarked, looking down at her beautitul 
face. 

“It would be,” she said, “did I not tind 
so much pleasure in ivy surroundings.” 

“You 
quired, 


love nature so much?" he ine 


Yes,’ she replied. “Tam just eighteen 
and 1 have never been 
ofthe rush of the river yet. You see it 
runs justatthe end of the garden; the 
acacia-trees grow quite down to the water's 
odge.’’ 


beyond the sound 


“You have never been away from this 


place in all your life?’? he said wonder- 
Ingly. 

“No, not for aday,"” she repiied. “War- 
wick Is not very far away; but [have never 
even seen the grand 


“And f,”’ he said, 


fow vears older than you see, have been al 


ld castle there, 


“though lam only a 


most all overthe world, 


“T long to see the w rld,”’ she confessed 


looking at hit witha wistful 6X pression. 


“T love St. Byno’s; but Il should not like 
tospend the whole of iny life here I 
should like to see the grand places I have 


read about. But then life is long.” 

Ile sighed when be heard the words, tor 
he knew that poets and philosophers sald 
just the opposite. 

She was young, beautiful, quite innocent 
and ignorant of the ways of life. 

Ife was like atinan witha new picture to 
look at, anew book to read; he was en- 
raptured and fascinated », he could have seat 
on the trunk of the fallen tree and listened 
to her for ever, 

“Tell mine about yourself,’ he said. 

“have nothing to tell,”’ she re 
‘You can understand how quiet and un 
eventiu! my life has been, for I have n 
eft St. Byno'’s 


mtemiypt. She 


al 


un” 


ei 
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THE SATURDAY 
































































































































but, be they ever so beautiful and 
she imlik. & thet.” 
“Linder which category does she place 


you?” be asked. 


unless, den. L[eoarry the basket, whilst she 
the dead leaves frou their stalks and otber- 
wise does a little amatcur gardening.’ 


“You willlet me see you again,'’ Lord 


Usier oe ro was the roply. “In (vvers urged; “you will not refuse?” 
aunt Alice's nitid Thold a position unite “T pass by here often,”’ she answered, 
different frou, auyt vy else in creation ‘oud T stall be glad to see how vour picture 
Sheoften sayy tha Lo owas born tor her progresses, If I were in your place, I 
especial annoyance, to be ber especial cross; should devote the morning to getting that 
and, though» s very kind to te in sunshine right.’ 
easential thinus, 1 believe it is true that I Ile thought to hisself that this) the most 
ain a toriment to her” eventful frorning of bis life would be spent 

“Why?! he asked slowly. ‘Teil ine in dreawuns of ber. 
why." “Tam very unwilling to say good morn- 

“Because To oconnot tal in eompletely jog, Mise Beaton; but I say it, hoping that 
with all her vy ~ Sh uld like te TLinay enjoy the bappiness of renewing 
toyetupat acertan bourtn the morning, our aequamtance to-morrow,” 

Ifthe sun is shining, To rise very early—l “! bave been huppy too,”’ she said; but 
cannot wait for the realisation hour; and there wasineo confusion or eurmbarrassiment 


then tay auntis not pleased. Shesavys that tn bis tuanner, lt is pleasant talking to 


the dew destroys tiny shoes and dresses.that people of one’s own age; they have so 
IT should wait until tthe day is atred; and,  tuch more sympathy than cnes elders, I 
when J attesip! to argue the polut wither, have told you tay name,’ she added suad- 
Sho grows aticr ys Do you seo where the denly; cit TP wantto think of vour picture 
water fallsoverthe rock there and rons and of you, by what mame uiust TO remem, 
back into the stream 7" the virl asked after ber you?” 

a brief pause After her unexpected denunciation of 


“Yes; T see be repiied. “Ilow tusieal aristocrats, be dared not tell his) name and 
the sound of falling water is! title, lest sie should avoid lita in the fu- 

“In the mroonlizot that fall makes abeau tur 
tiful picture, and Potten come bere to look “My name is Randolph,” he answered, 
atit. o | sotetiones this t was through “iood morning then, Mr. Pandolph,” 
Just sneha wood as this that) poor CQuaeen she said witha bright simile. ‘Now IT goto 
Guinever rode with tiie handsome Kortglit receive thre roprimand vl a justly unyered 
by her sid beuat aaa sunk save tlat well tan. wun” 
cies are ridiculous, aud that w shit to Hle watehed the pale blue dress as it dis- 
think only of what is real Appeared amongst the trees, 

‘This world is beautifulenough, he said; “To think that Pshould meet trv fate here 
“but Dalmost think the world of faney is) gy 4 bright June toorning! he said to 
mere beautiful still himself. Yetlove and June and = roses 

Violet pave Pyulek glad stuile. seein naturally to po together,” 


It was seo ce tiul to liave 


Ootpiioan, 


some tastes in 


lle watched until the last vestive of ofthe 


rs,’ me said. Where have you ¢ 


as their neigh lati e e appoint d time. 






less, friv 


1) se 











; like the singing of iho birds, She destroys she added burricdly, “lL uwust go; and 
' the butterflies, but she lets the bees live, Lord Ryvers felt ail at once a new and 
because they make honey, which she sells. stranye feeling of desolation. 
Every one is eager to buy it; they sav it is “Il must go,” repeated Violet Beaton. 
the finest honey in Warwickshire, Things “This is Justthe time that aunt Alice takes 
; that are beautilul and of use sue tolerates; a svlemn promenade round the fower-qgar- 


cuts 








explain myself; but lam not very happy tell ber that he was an aristocrat,seeing that Miss Atlierton was 
; with ber.”’ she bad openly proclaiined ber dislike for and she said inore gently— 
Therewas sometizing of re, vt fecling them, So he answered quietly, “If you “I will overlook it this onoe, but it must | 
in the gfriish face whiel torched the wall teach me, I will disiike them aleo.’"’ not happen again; duties must be per- | 
i listener, “Dislike comes by instinet, pot by train- form first, pleasure is an after-considera- | 
“My aunt,"she continued,“does noteven jag or teaching,” she remarked; and then | tion.’”’ 


So Violet Beaton took the 
diently, and attended her auntinu ber gare 
dening operations. 

Miss Alice Atherton was as scrupulous in 
her garden asin her house; no weeds, no 
dead leaves, no dying tlowers were per- 
mitted there. P 

She was ip an unusually vigorous mood 
this morning ; the scissors were in use Con- 
stantly, and blossom after blossom teil—for 
she had a great dislike to whatshe called 
the untidiness of dyine flowers, 


“That rose would have lasted another 
week, aunt,’ Violet protested, as she | 
watched Miss Atherton snip off a fine 


datnask rose which was a little faded. 
“You are bere to carry the basket, not to 


tnake comments, was Miss Atherton scurt | 


reply. 
Vinlet's thoughts went back to an incident 
In her childhood, 

Miss Atherton had given orders to have 
the yrass on the littie lawn mown, 

It was studded with white daisies that liad 
been the very pride and delight of the 
child's heart—wide-open daisies with yold- 
cn eves; and, when she saw them cut down 


by the seythe, she cried bitterly. Miss | 
Atherton was exasperated, 
It was bad cnough to bave a niece; it 


was Worse Still lo have a niece given to sen- 
timmentality. 

From that day, when Violet 
her heart over the dead daisies, Miss Ather- 
ton had done ail in ber power to repress the 
girl's imayination instead of training it; and 
ihe consequence was that it grew under 
tis repression, and not in the healthiest 
fashion. 

It expended itself on idealizing the beau- 
tiful things around her, 

Stranyely enough however, 
thoughts had never wandered to 
ject of love, 

She did not sit by the river, as sone girls 


Violet's 
the sub- 


would have done, and dream of a possible 
lover, the reason being that she had ne 
younpy-yvirl triends, that she had read no 


love-stories, and very little poetry of a sen- 


sould bardly do less than adopt Violet, for 


— . v ‘Le Ds e tr 
Wi | < Mt " aa ai , a » ’ . “~ atest A at A g4 le s stene t a: was slienut 
to say ts 4 m « a » ‘ uDie p Ler uiece W iD ana Culnplng to tLe ~nclusion that shi: 
é ; « i LD i mi t " t ’ } — ‘ 
is would very i ps ,; 3a ad ) Us Le wustasen, She resuuied her wwurk. 


somewhat mollified, 


basket obe- ; 


half broke | 


She could see the great 


It was a pictureaque cottage, with beau. 
tiful and picturesque surroundings ; 
Violet Beaton had not a Lappy life with the 
stern, grin lady who had Tepotton what 
youth and beatty and love were like. 

“I was handsome once,”"shesald one dey, 
when she found Vivilet standing before « 
inirroradiniring the shining splendor of her 
own hair, “and you see what it bas coins 
to.” 

“T should like to be hat.dsome tow,aunt,”’ 
reinarked the girl. 

“It would make little difference in the 
end if you were,” said Miss Atherton geri - 
ly; and Vioiet, glancing at ber aunt sbud- 
dered. 

Would her own shining, rippling bair, 
that was like a veil of pure gold,grow white 
and thin? 

Would those beautiful 
becomne lean and angular, 
face wrinkled and lined ? 

“IT should like best to die young,” she 
thought ; I should not like to grow old 
, and bitter, proud and eold, like my aunt.” 








white shoulders 
that exquisite 


] 

Everything that had onoe been a source 
of sweetness in Alice Atherton’s life had 
changed to bitternes# now. 


In that happy long ago, when she had 
been young and beautifal, and bad waited 
patiently for her happiness, she had loved 
poetry, music, romance—all that was falr 
and brighton earth; now, because they had 
been part and parcel of that old time, she 
hated them, ; 

As her niece grew more lovely, more im- 
ayinative every day, she grew wore grim 
and stern. 

She taught Violet to speak French, and 
She tramned the tmaguificent contralto voice 
to perfection, 

Miss Atherton bad other peculiarities. 
She had lived tuany years in’ France, and 
had her own opinion of the terrible revolu- 
tion there, 

ller sviuipathies by no means went with 
the fair-baired aristocrats, who mounted the 
seallold with a Sinile, and so defeated the 
last would-be triuiiph of their foes; they 
were rather with the people who groaned 
and suffered toiled and died. 

She hada most sppalling eollection of 
stories, of which the heroes were always 
vristocrats and Villains of the wiost atrocious 
kind, : 





blue dres Vanished, thes 6 bey ; ’ : ‘ : 
By this tine Randolph, Lord Ryvershad yo, ‘eho if ee then he began W | i ental kind. Violet was young and very inpressible. 
| ) peri. j : - chek . 
completely lost fis heart. Whv had he not anid more to her? She revetled in the pleasures of imagina- ! ye the one subject on : which Miss 
He thought that this was the most natural Wiy had he mot dared to tell her the first tien, she peopled the woods and the glades pe Lent Paans rere she felt inost deep- 
as ‘ , slaal wo . ‘ ler age dee . a . - urree , ar. 
F beautiful, graceful sted he lia ' CVEr BECD, | tine he saw how well and how dearly he She saw what was Invisible to other eves; | Tiwhe a; 7 la deart| ’ 
aud that she completely outshone all the loved her? . , but her thoughts had not yet wandered to ‘I " Pen RB ape ae oe See 
, Os « 7 ‘“qumdntanee, : } , ee 1G . weople alSt. Byno’s; the place w ri 
gre “! badd ¥ f . “ j se in Hlis heart Aud, at least, if be bad not gone so far as the subje . of love. eee i ; piace was so very 
wernt OL HM TRO Teme i rer, , Miss Atherton was passee now, but long ele. 
; that, he wight bave asked her to make an MEISS . I ’ ng " re id ; : 
But there was nothoushtotlove in Violet intent with him. vears before she had had her romance ; she Wh ” Violet said was true—she had never 
Beaton's mtd or heart, WI > ieee ied f his life, ang Tewembered even now the pleasure and the talked to a young man, 
She had an ideathal she was mot aeting in nscale ends ed. agancigerscled a he, ane pain wf it 1 he doctor who had succeeded to her fe 
eae Sen are oer MB <trntag deny i Hlow foolish he had been to let ber go! Phe same pain, she Was determined, CHOF ® Pru stn was old ; he had a young 
i til t ‘ i” “ ; rere ‘ . » y ‘ , ‘ P ago . 
owas deliychttal to talk . Hone one who The only thing lett for thin - oh, pe Should never pierce the heart of her write ae iolet _ seen, but to whom 
was youny like herse| Tresentilv au change . ” ' uv nieee she bad never spoken. 
é' imine 4 ; to be here on the morrow : He w: py . 
come over ber exquisite face —a shadow fell Sure t . in e was the only young man belonging 
, - . nerg aie ‘rrefore she earefi r gelecter ’ 7s 
Ui poom at. \s for the future, he did not even care to Phaser wb fully selected her ty what Mies Atherton called) their Class ; 
I ; , vist 16 tat think of it friends and supervised the books that she of the class below her she never thought ' 
~- ubderstid s Slit ba vt | ik it Lt is , ; ing 7 ‘ . J . is ge ° : ; > s] ’ rr ) ™ : 
teal a tite af 3 ~f oe ‘etle thine He would leave the painting untilanother read und the pieture she saw; and Violet, at There bad been no break in the mmediites 
tomveacht(: and evervthing I ke best to Gay,when he should be less haunted by that Cighteen vears of mine —— Irank, stiuple, of Violet's lite 
Ae by , .. ‘ i ce as a child. . : . , 
have to deny myself. Tn oar house every. Oe uistte face, ind innocent Sees She bad had no holidays, had paid no ; 
. \ Wh os : i . leaf Noone ever knew the details of Mise ‘Seal : ; 
thing woes on like machinery; we do the mal Was the beauty of sunshine and lea S| q Visits, bad tuade no friends. 
same thing every day atthe same time, [| te him, whose mind was tilled with a far Atherton 8 love-story. The hour she had spent in the bonnie ' 
! emember t t 4 y lovelier vision ? She had been handsome, ones upon 8) woods of St. Byno's was the ia iest | 
dh mot rotaciabeor tise Jers miety roan time, with a proud stately beauty. . ’ i apples in 
break in the tionotomy tor years “To have often wondered whom T should Tt was faded now ; F her life, 
. . . fi é . 
ee ‘ ant ! vere fr ' 4 love, W ‘re s ‘ . “ } ’ . ’ Z 13 i “ . 
an 5 ye Ha ge aap | eet. tr oe A een neg nn ete eee Poin bad left great lines on ber face, had She hada feeling that she ought to tell 
j ’ it tT) 1 Ly a ‘ o ‘ “otnie’ Lee 4 i ‘ ow i P ‘ > oe 7 P nn " 
no's ins me | ropes oe a aepotiic By Stage pangs asta gt “et d ; he blanched her hair, had taken tie light a ofthe pew acquaintance she had 
‘ “ ‘ st ‘ acral f me ’ ‘ t+, ’ y 5 0% a 4 . ' as ‘ , . vr _ 
Jt seemed to bia a dae eXITA nary ' ' ido MY | tenn hoe eves, and left her bitter, cold, and ‘des put she knew perfectly well that, if 
thing to bave lived always in the same questions are all ans vered atonee. TI have proud : she did 80, she would never be allowed to 
ace net herio the grand old woods of St. \ ; > ay arti erie 3 : 
ev} ! i} 14 * : tl f bri = “ ine of tl ~_— : at It was generally believed that ber great "°° the young artist or bis picture again. ° 
, { , ‘ ’ ] tr b] 4 . (he ) : ‘ bs ‘ “a . av ‘ , j 
My mind and heart an wen dab te , tg yoy oe , entity to the aristocracy arose frourthe fact 50 She deeided upon not saying anything to 
shesaid. Phere will eoue a change inte bas come to tre in the fatrest guise, for she that she had been crue lly deceive di by rhe her about it. 
i shee dhe 20 , “ce ) , one F 
inv life some day. bob re Ofte thovutt a 7~ | et grt a : — ww a. of thels amusher. ? ‘ He would be gone in ai tew days, and 
: ‘ ‘ ali woe > Lbee OW Wis! * cmotale ave “ay “W ’ oan here the ‘ . , . ; 
about the thor wiren Pre ‘ Wie perrel daat bi de ie 4 MVE SLUV EE WLda tae Phis was actually she truth. = re tive rereatte r would end, 
great world, and the beautiful eves looked a . \s tise - , — Miss Atherton had formeriv lived as ‘Violet, broke in the stern voice of Miss 
{ 1 rie rar Tat Listst i tlieti e' Cit re ‘ a ial i Will | . ar ‘ i! ara , en ee F o 
u8 thoupls they woul 45 prler the ou s ' a ne clos the @.8 md Wa old English governess ina family of high posi- \ tlie rton, ‘look where you are golug ; vou 
whieh onhecure 1th ibis a . ree: hay ite ‘ the words of a quaint ob tion in Rome. . alinost fell over the stones! You are in 
Lord Ryvers Sut a lows w hat te ia tro ba - rising to his lips the while. a A Engtiah nobleman visiting there fell in dreamland ; and, as that is a very bad habit 
her; vethe was cudraid to re:manrn s rit, lest bie a thie - out oe a deep * ree love with her. and for more that seven of vours, I should much like to know. of 
she sliould cdheelar = vil | i tow in i “ . to erive woudertu vears kept up a constant correspondence wae Vou are thinking.’ ; 
I) pas Vcd ya ' \ "i cause of the il wllon from theus, with her always promising that he would _- pect sces that for the first time in 
. ( ety ye ( i- ’ . ’ ys . ‘ ‘ ¢ . . 
ne o v ' S x lt , ie \ seams Wroug oot, sweet mistress of my heart, ake ber his wie 0 hen his father died, we | a . a a ee ol a nan whe Wis 
ra, 2 a ; 1 ftrue passtou When that tite came, however, he mar- feat , rs and handsome brougit a hot 
Pn eceause & ‘ Was nartie ar t ur ’ a 
—~ Game Sem . A: - rai ete : With thinking that he feels no smart ried a beautiful voung heiress, and Miss. ! xe 1 to the girl's face. 
fond of violets, ih toy rer *, rn) ons rha fot uo cemmaetion Atherton found that she bad wasted her life fixss A therton Saw it and stood belore fer 
HUDE'S EYos, are Rutt Up ine Clee paanane youth. and beattv on a dream. in ACCUS ng jude, 
. ‘ Silenmee te ore oe - +e P > . 
Violet. ' ; x ' sigh trays more woe a it wan thie remembrance’ which: made You have some kind of nonsense in 
oe o now ft Om Troe ti ‘ j ! la, ‘ “rw ’ ‘ . ° 7% | . and on sore 
Da you 3 | = . ; Ae ' oi “d ‘ herso bitter as she waiked amumngst the your mind child, she declared. 
Marvs ’ asked Lord eg vers reoour = ar tliat le« — you hoow, paneer “IT fear that is often the ease, auntie, hier 
’ 7 dst of it. t Ip s ay challenge double pity i ‘ieee replied e@ , 
SS , She had tried to teach ber niece two! ! oR - prrenbegs ni A 
¢* There was Marv I Ma 44 Then wrong not, dearest toms heart, things; one was to detest the aristocracy ernie vid er, said Miss Atherton, raising 
Aud Mary Carn t wud ine Mv love for secret passion, ofall nations, the othe us to live without her loretinger, “There are tive pPaurrs ol 
P Iie sinartest most who hides lis smart love, stocking winend,six kitchen toweilste noke 
Are you descended 1 I Sch tbat And sues for no « pass! and tuark, and a hauiper of fruit to pack tor 
Beatous 7 ——— Warwick ; now, I ask, bave You any ties 
“T should think not; | should hope not, Lord Ryvers aaid to hinrself that some CHAPTER I for nonsense ?”’ - 
‘ ew sre nlone é ait . “ 
she replied, ; 7 day, When they were alone tn this wood Pa MN Mik TFs 42: ° “Not one tnoment aunt,” she answered 
“Hope not! Whi me asked, land glade, be would sing that ballad for TIOLET BEATON’'S story of her life) witha inerry Jaugh; but the bttigh etre 
She looked ar md at litt w i ry pat ert hie rs was very Sliniple. ‘ away when she entered the louse, aed 
ncoru, her tace flushed, ber eves shining, ‘ It said more than he could say, for it told Doctor Beaton had settled down in found the work ready for her. 
“] have strong likes and strony dislikes of the silent aeaere of deeplove to make the little village ot St. By no's, hoping to do They must dine first. 
she replied ; but, it bla re ia me thing d tseif gps per : | - ; us ton other people did there—enjoy a The clock was striking one, and at the 
disliks nore than another, itis what wou Phe only elous vat Overshit owed this song Lite. . precise moment the litthe maid appeared, 
call—you people who liv 1 the outer the fairest Hawi of love was that Violet tle tnarried Mary Atherton, whose sister carrying in the dinner; and,when the tieca! 
world, IT inean—the aristocracy Beaton disliked aristocrats, had justeome home trou:Paris,and had tak- , was over, Miss Atnerton pointed to the pride 
Heo shrank back,astheugh she bad strack Ile would bave to combat that dislike,and on up her abode in the pretty solitary house) of work on the side-table, 
him. , inake herown that an aristocrat was us Know 1 as Acacia ¢ otlage. ‘That will occupy vou until five o'clock 
“Whatan extraordinary thing! he said. geod a commoners Phe Doctor and his wite had lived very Violet,” she said; “then inthe cool of ti ¢ 
“Why should you hate t Wiiat have Meanwhile tae object of bis dreams bast- happily ; they had bad but this one ehild, |) evening you ean gather the yvooseberrics,”' 
the aristocracy done to you ened through he woods, crossed the preity \ iolet. Sv saying, Miss Atherton retired, for, as 
“Nothing to me," she answered. * But rostic bridge that spanned the river,opened Pothe regret of all who knew hiin, the she had often declared, ber constitution re- 
during the winter nights, wh a int \ e the garden gate, and looked up with laugh- Doctor died suddenly of a fever, caught quired an hour's rest after dinner. 
and I sit sewing, She tells me Stories « thie i; evesatthe tall erect hyure awaiting her froma poor woulan Whour be was = attend- Violet took her favorite spot—the bay- ‘ 
aristooracy. Aunt Alice has seen a great there. " ing. window—where she could see the brid ie . 
deal of life, and she retails ber experiouces “Violet,” said stern Miss Atherton, “you His young wile did not long survive: and the river. rid. f 
for my benefit.’ ae kin W that I attend to the gry cpt Bem 4 hii. a. _ It Was 4 Struggle to rewain within doors. é 
“T think the—the aristocracy qu ” ttwelve o clock, is how hall an hour be- In these cirecuiostances Miss Atherton The river bad never | »oKed inore beautiful. (i 


Inasses of 


LO diaure 


ise, \ 


“That is because vou do not know Deon sofaras she knew, Doctor Beaton had no and the sunlit glades of St. Byno’a woods 7 
she remarked, lu liinage Uriaatnay | ection Of where she had been, relatives living, except a voung brotber > How she longed to be out and awav! 
“You have lived you an nd with whom, and what her aunt would wi had gone iuany years before to Lateron in the afternoon, w hile M ins 
beauties of art at i Wb . fshe knew it,t yhtened t bauy ¥4 Aner ' Atherton still slept andt ttle mai 1 had 
you know of the Sits, t = Miss A r al al e of ist one Zz lo t rm Z 1 Vic 
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footsteps and the click of the little gate 
near the acacia-trees. This time she went | ‘The dear boy! he wants me to think I 
to tbo door. There was noone there; but  settied the wiatter he arranged long 
on the pretty rustic seat of the porch lay «| ago. 
bonquet of flowers and « basket of peaches. | *Of course he would have married her, 
On a slip of paper was written, “Sweets to anyway, but just to think how splendidly 
the sweet, flowers to tne fair.” | be bas behaved to we.” 

Her tirst impulse was to thank Heaven | And something very like the diamonds 
that her aunt had not seen then. Of course | in her ears glittered A her fond mother 
it inust be the voung artist who bad placed eyes as she turned away. 
them there. Whataterribie risk to run! 

She niust hide them, and tell bun notto re- | « . * * « 4 
peat the imprudence. A delightful little octagonal room, hun 

But that same evening the unaid came to | With the exact shade of dainty pink sil 
ber with a letter. _ that was tnost becoming to Birdie Lorne’s 

“If you please, miss,’’ she said ‘ta gentie- fair complexion. 
man asked me to give you this, He gave A pink carpet that covered the floor in an 
me a snilling to bring you the letter, and , Unbroken expanse of velvet. 
two shillings not to tell your aunt.” Chairs, ottomans, and cushions upholst- 

The note contained a few burriedly-writ- | ered in rer and ebony. 
ten lines trom the artist, asking ber tobeso | With little lace tidies, and snowy, sep- 
kind as to look at his picture on the mor- a mats seattered gracefully around ; with 


pride. 





| row. He would be sketching at ninein the | elegantly-designed and executed aflgbans 
morning. on the ottoman and sofas, 
She siniled as she read it—for she could | Lacecurtainsand pink satin drapery ; 


not foresee what was to happen in the fu- 
ture, and she was only eighteen. 


every available niche. 
[TO BE CONTINUED.) 


A charming, girlishly-ordered room, that 





door and into the beautiful conservatory by 
another. 

A place where tears and trouble ought 
never to bave come, and the sight of both 
of which uncanny visitants tade Cleve 
Syinington pause a second on the thres 


Masquerading. 








BY HENRY FRITH. 





RS. SYMES SYMINGTON was en- | 
M head buried in two tiny fuir 


aged in sinoothing down the nap of 

her jetty velvet polonaise with her 

pretty, white, plump band, on the fore- | little white-robed figure crouching in a 
finger of which sparkled a cluster diamond | heap beside a low hassock. 

ring, on the third tinger of which clung a/| He only hesitated a second, then, with a 

plain, heavy wedding ring. | look of tendevest love, pity, and sympathy, 

She was a plump, rosy little lady, not as | gross-d the room to her side. 
tall by a head asthe handsome young fel- | «Birdie, not erying so piteousl y. 
low who called her “mother,”and in whom | sympathize, or do I intrude?” 
her whole heart’s affections were centred, | She sprang up ina sweet, shy surprise, 
and to whom she was, at this present, ad- | her face all tear-flushed, her eyes as bright 
ministering as severe a reprouf asshe ever as dewdrops. 
had found oocasion to do. See wen @ ; 

. § ‘ ne of those Heaven-favored 
tegen AN Cees oeee, a am mortals that weeping beautities. 

Mesa, olay a hie’ po Aaa cane the prt a i She only looked fresher, and fairer, and 

—" noes 7 a Ant@t | so pitiful, and Cleve’s arms fairly ached to 

With an air that demonstrated the per- 
fect uselessness of the aguinents his lady- 
mother advanced. 

Then, when she paused in triumphant | 
breathlessness—breathless because of her | 
long sentences, and triumphant, because | 
she certainly accepted Cleve’s silence asthe | 
consent she aspired to securing. 

After this, Cleve siniled—so sweetly, so 
coolly, right in her face. ail gone ” 

‘ i j | 
inamunas that is. if sho. will “have | _ Her exquisite lips quivered again, but ahe 
me ’ P | checked the rebellious tears bravely. 

“Now, don’t trown so, you look so much | P,, Aim as poor ag a church-mouse—that is 
prettier when you smile and blush, little “ A letter from my guardian says every- 

4 a to propose to my little sunny- | thing was invested in a mining company, 
baired girl and bring ber here for the ma- pe cethay chon» not worth the paper they 
5 s ” | 3 . j 
| or oe a a Cleve fairly worshipped her then, as she | 
Mrs. Syinington, and looked at her in such | ae her paaton, oo the 
a proudly coaxing way that in her fond eg » fadylike way so natural to 
a ere Ean ee | “lt is a fortune, I adinit; and yet, Birdie, 
Then she shook her head until the dia- a aw ae = good of ne | 
monds in her ears a their brilhant ooru- friends.” : are = =your rea 
scations both far and near. . j 
“How can I, Cleve, whenI am morally | _ Somehow he said it so very earnestly that 
sure Miss Lorne wants your money | Birdie glanced curiousiy ut him, then 
opiv? drooped her eyes under the blue-veined, 
‘A bundred thousand isn’t to be secured | !ong-.ashed lids. 
every day; and to marry for money is to Cleve was close by her side the next in- 
pertectiy miserable, stant, with her hands imprisoned in his, 
“T married for money, Cleve, and you | 4nd his impassioned eyes fairly scorching 
know the lifs I led until your father | wi 
— 1 fort—don't pain ing? a 
“You are iny only comfo on't pain ‘ng: 
me by bringing home a wite who will only — ' wk, ou ap let men ren ny friendship,imy 
enduse ua for che aehe.ef waal we aim Gove eLtthe aa tat one will be my own 
ovidently she had forgotten her mental | Tell iné you love ine, and promise me the 
decision that no girl with ds hey heart Ootle —— of caring for you forever,my 
could resist her boy's handsome face, ° . 
Certainly it was very unlike the proud, It was so sweet, this inanly, houest,eager 


Can I 


away. 


another five minutes. 

Shetook her handkerchief from her 
pocket—a little lace affair, white and frag- 
rant, and essayed to simile as she wiped the | 
tears froin ber lashes. 

“Tam afraid Ll appear very childish, Mr. 
Sytnington—but when I think—when it is 





surely understand me, darl- 





se) f-assured Mrs. Symes Symington to un- | avowal, and co.ning, as it did, on the very 
derrate her own importance so tremendous. | heels of her misfortune, and from the lips 
ly, as she had just done. of the only lover she ever had prayed tw 
But then, even the richest, proudest, and | bear the words froin, j 
haughtiest people have their other side that And yet—oh, woinan's foolish pride!— 


only a few friends know; and this was (all her perverse little heart rose in rebell- 
" Mrs. Syimington’s other side. | ion at accepting everything and giving ne- 
She watch Cleve’s face anxiously, but thing. 7 | 
there was no sign of change of views inthe | It never should be said of Birdie Lorne 
gay, debonair face, with the contradicting | that she took the first offer sLe received 
eyes 80 grave and sternly decided. after her misfortune simply because there 
“You mistake Birdie altogether, mother | was inoney In it. 
dear. | So—while Cleve waited, smiling patient- 
“How can it be ible she wants ine for + ly at her bowed head, never doubting that 
my money when lots of other fellows are his whole earthly happiness was just at 
after hers? hand, dreaming such rapid,blissful dreams | 
“She is an heiress in herown right—forty of the future, Birdie deliberately mane up 
or fifty thousand.”’ her stubborn will, through torrid pangs of 


her bright, black in. 
Mrs. Symington opened . ght, | O Then she lifted her head in a quick, 


haughty way that it had often delighted in 
before. 
“You are 80 kind, Mr. Syinington, and I 


eyes. . 
“Oh! is that the case? Well—— 
Her altered tone, her besitating words,so 
delightfully einphasized, were enough for 





Mrs. Symington watched hbiim between 
the pluse-colored damask ourtains, 


_ with the white walls hung with small, rare | 
paintings, with statuettes on pedestals in | 


opened trom the back drawing-room by one | 


bold, as he caught a glimpse of a golden | 
hands, and | 
heard the uninistakable sobs that shook the | 





take her to his beart and kiss her tears | 


| Paeses 


, With 
) curiously in Birdie's face, 


lady ny Son speaks about so often.’ 


the air that Birdie did not resent it. 


There, forgive me, 
about it. 
quite provi lentiaily. 


prise as anything: else ; 
sbeylanced at the plain, unfashionable ut- 


actually goes out every day.’ 


a lion ; 
les#ly cast down, on your account. 

| his mother, and to you, the only girl he 
ever loved,I say, be loves with you an affec- 
tion that will never abate.”’ 


Jain 80 glad you live in this poor, 
little place—I 
know. 


ber | to man who loves as 1 du; speak as Uf you | mother gone ?”’ 
4 


you would, 

‘Birdie, Birdie, don’t be so cruel to 
me.’ 

Her lips quivered, and her eyes over- 
| flowed suddeuly. 

“You mean what you say, my friend, I 
know. Or, rather, you think you mean it, 
which 1s the same to me, since I cannot ac- 
cept it. 

*But, you are only pitiful, kind, and 
av inpathetic, aud the sight of my tears and 

- has touched your great heart. That 
8 all.’’ 

She drew ber hands away from his, 
softly. 

“Itis notall. I love you——’ 

Then, something in her tinperious 
made him suddenly desist, and by the way 


she looked and acted, Cleve Symington | 


knew she was desperately in earnest, she 
would not marry biu, because she was so 
| proud. 

| And he went sadly away, feeling numb 
| and stupefied, as be walked bome in a 
strange, dazed way that his fond mother 
saw, froin her 





death itself, and threw hiinself on the sofa, 

Then, when he had told her, 
spasins of pain that forced 
speechless, the rosy flush crept softly back 
and into the eyes fairly radiated a bappy, 


| hopeful light. 


“Try to bear it, iny boy,’’ she said, gent- 
ly. *You have proved what a noble wo- 
inan Bhe is, if nothing more.’’ 

Then she when out, smiling to herself, 

* * 7 * . © 


A plain, large room, on the second story, 


| that bore evidences of very recent furnish. 


ing, in the new, sheap carpet on the floor, 
in the homely chairs and table. 

Betore the sinall, mahogany-frained look- 
ing-glass that hung between the windows, 


| Mra, Symes Symington was tying her bon- 
net-strings—narrow black strings to a black | —it rushed over her like a flood, 
| Straw bonnet, trimmed with Quaker plain- | 

| ness—that courpared suitably with bert 


ylack 
alpaca dress and dull plaid shawl. 

She smiled at ber reflection, then glanced 
down at her unaccustomed toilet. 

“T think I shall be succeasful—I will be 
successtul, for ury boy's sake. 


“The sight of his patient, bry face will | 
| inspire me to any degree,an 

And he would, he vowed, rapturously in | is the woman T take 
prove it before an bour passes over our 
| heads, 


if Miss Lorne 
her to 


“Since her descent into poverty—yenteel 
ladvlike poverty, however—Il learn she 
this house every day at twelve 
o'clock,and takes her dinner at the restaur- 
ant several doors below; so if I intend to 
ineet her, J had better Le going.”’ 

She locked the door, put the key in her 
pocket, and went down the stairs into the 
street—exactly in time; for a slight, grace- | 
ful figure, clad in gray twill, passed quietly 
by, and into the restaurant. 

She knew it was Birdie Lorne, as well as 
Cleve would have known it, although she 
had never seen her betore. 

She walked calinly into the restaurant, 
and took a seat at the same table with the 
pretty, bigh-bred yirl, 

The place was nearly full, and Mrs, S8yin- 
ington was glad it wus, 

All atonee, as if suddenly impressed 
the idea, Mrs, Symington looked 


“T beg pardon, but are you not Miss Lorne? | 
I am quite sure you must be the young 


, 


There was something #0 kindly genial in 


“Yourson ?) | certainly ain Miss Lorne; 


but you have the advantage of ime.” 


“Tam Cleve Syinington'’s mother, dear, 
but vou eee lr knew all 
I ain 80 thankful to have tet you 


much in = sur- 
involuntarily | 


Birdie blushed now—as 


and 


tire, 

“You understand? We have been as 
unfortunate as  yoursell, Miss Lorne. 
Everything is gone and Cleve yoes out— 


“Poor tellow. Is—is he well?” 

“Ob, yes, perfectly well, and ag brave as 
only—forgive te, dear—only hope- 
I “iii 


“And I love bin, dear Mrs. Sy mington— 


I did then, only, somehow, I couldn't say 
80."" 


And Birdie poured cut her whele heart, 


completely conquered and wrote a letter to 
Cleve Symington. 


Then be kissed the mother. 

“Tam so thankful we wet strangely, and 
plain 
better for it, I 


love you 


“And when my bills are all paied forthe 


music [teach at the end of a quarter, why 
—why 


if Cleve will want ine 80 soon, 


face | 


ping place between the | 
curtains ; and ber own face lost all ite ma- | 
_ tronly bloom as Cleve came in, whiter than 


between | 
hin ww lie! 


| Symington, in velvet and diamonds, 
be, she will | 


Again she beard the unmistakable sound of eyes kindling with pleasurable, pardonable | knew you would grace a queen's throne,as | Cleve laughed as he drew her 


head to his shoulder and ain 
hair. 

“Tam inclined to be jealous of mother, 
wholthink has gone to the—gone back 
home, to prepare a homely little dinner tor 
us.”’ 
|; “Let us now, dear. Don’t seold be 

cause I ordered a carriage, will you? Mrs. 

Estier paid mein full this morning.” 

, Cleve bit his lip to hidea laugh, then 
| gravely escorted his bride down to the sin 
| gle-horeed vekicle in waiting. 

The man knew his route, and dashed oft 
rapidly stopping only when he reached the 
kerb in front of a large house. 

Cleve looked at Birdie in astonishment. 

She laughed nervously, then began to 
cry. 

“You're not angry, dear? I didn't know 
until a month ago that it was all right. I 
only lost a thousand, after all. Cleve, for 
your sake, and mother’s Iam ao happy.” 
He kissed her almost solemnly as they 
| sat in the little carriage. 

“My own true, unselfish little darling!’ 

They entered, found a delicious little din- 
ner in readiness, and no one to inar the 
aweetness of the surprise, 

Late in the evening, towards ten o'clock, 
Birdie rung tor ber wraps, 

“Mother will be waiting for us. Core, 
Cleve, let's go after her, and bring her, here 
home,.”’ 

So they drove off, though so many streeta 
that Birdie wondered where in the world 
thev were going to. 

*Darling,’’ Cleve said, abruptly, “shall I 
confess? Shall 1] tell you T have a surprise 
for you equal to yourown ? Look out!" 

She looked out, as the carriage stopped at 
the Syinington mansion. An awning was 
| stretched from the door to the carriage. 
mount, and a velvet carpet was spread for 
her feet. 

The joyous tinusic of the band, the flitting 
| of elegantly dressed ladies past the windows 


thed her 


Cleve Lad been masquerading for 
| love of her, 

*You forgive me?" 

He looked at ber with his splendid eyes 
| all alight. 
“Oh, Cleve, how could I help it? 


very 


How 


| you inust have loved me !’’ 


He escorted her in, proudiv; and Mrs. 
met 
them at the entrance. 

“Birdie—daughter !"’ 

And all went morry as # marriage bel). 


a — © 


Bric-a-Brac. 


-_>_ 


| 

‘ 

eee : 

THE various awords which have been 


presented to the General Banka,the Federal 


| comnmander, are valued at $20,000, 


WHAT PARIs ATE.—Paris last year ate 
6,000,000 chickens and 250,000,000 eggs. The 
frogs couldn't be counted, To wash down 
these and other kinds of solid food 1,000,000 
gallonsof wine was used, 

A LANDSCAPE IN INSEUTS.—At the Pari- 
sian) Palais d'Industrie is a landscape ex- 
eouted in European and foreign insects. 


| The foreground is composed of 45,000 coleo- 


ptera, the remainder ofthe picture being 
forined of over 4,000 varieties of the Insect 
tribe, which supply every tone requisite for 
the landscape, The completion of the work 
occupied the artist four years, 
CLAY,CICERO,AND COLUMBUS.—A nutm- 
ber of years ago Henry Clay was presented 
with acane. Thestatfisof live oak, cut 
from atree that overshadowed the tomb of 


| Cicero,and the head is made of verd antique 


obtained from the* house of Columbus, at 
Gononm, Itis octagonal, and ornamented 
with exquisite iedallions of those two fa- 
mous Orators of ancient and modern tines — 
Rome's Cicero and Ainerica’ts Clay. 

A WON DEKFULWATER CLOCK.—Haroun 
a! Kaschid, the prinetpal hero of the “Ara 
bian Nights Entertaininents,’’ sent to Cuar- 
lemagne, in the eiybth century, @ water 
clock, in the dial of which a door opened at 
each bour, and when at noon the twelve 
doors were thrown open, as tinanv Knights 
on horseback imued forth, paraded round 
the dial, and, then returning, slut them- 
selves in again. 

100 YeaRns.—Hlow the world has pro- 
gressed within acentury! George Wash- 
ington, the first president of the United 
States, neversaw a steamboat. John 
Adatns, the second president of the United 
States, never saw arailroad. Andrew Jack- 
son, the seventh president, knew nothing 
about the telegraph. Abrabamn Lincoln, 
the sixteenth president, never dreamed 
of such 4 thing as the telophone. 

Tue Riautr to Vore.—The Kabyles of 
Africa bave a singular tanner of deciding 
the right to vote ou the attaintinent of the 
individual majority. A thread is neasured 
off which, when doubled, will exactly en 
circle the neck. The thread,:made singlets 
then passed froin the occipital base of the 
head over the cranium, and when the other 
end reaches only to the chin the develop 


Clev appreciate every word vou say, and will we'll get pleasanter roowus, aud we'll be so ment of the head is supposed to be ouinplete 
He ¢ ht her up in his arms, regardless rememberyou gratfully to my dying bappy.”’ and the individual to be politically wature. 
He yr oh toilet and kissed her until day. * - . « ° This ordinarily happens about the age o 

of oy we po aS scarlet as a girl’s. “But I williparry no inan to who I “My darling, yvoudon't regret marrying fourteen. 

neiClev ! are you not ashamed of your- would have to feel under guch obligations | a poor man, and having to live in a suite of Esquimaux Doos.—However use! 

eve: J as I would feel to you.” rooins ? they may be, Arctic dogs seein to be defi 

uP t me down this minute, or—or—or— She spoke gentiy, but with a proud ring | ‘Look up, Birdie, and tell me, ttle | cientin that affectionate disposition w 

u % a ; Ce f endears thelr species + , F P p 
: 4 3ird pe to her \ " ; , he | : 

7oHe dropped her aenelly. Cleve recled under the sharp sudde: Shy ked wnerrilyup in his eyes, t tain Ha atiet ta 

“You're down, nother; andin just one ! y . nix hours, aa 5 a in f 

; ling—all P an , ia } 
hour prepare to see my little darliug—a . 
j | | nd et r ‘ : 

blushes, dimples, siniles, and sweet gs “ | de wh AL 
ness.’’ e . rit Sor P vyhen |] } \ = es : an on A : 

He went out rather teary y, caug! “en ae * | . i om anid 

y at . ace a passi! 5 car v . . : ’ » i ‘ | j } iy . i i ¥ wu ; - 

we pao ae ne 4 mission. in his voice that ber wn heart ia i; a gouUured ¥ ir sudden loss of fortune. and few weeks’ absence, on the conucius 
that would spee it second, ‘Birdie, don't speak of obligations | how happy we will be—why, where has the journey, they woul 1 put recoguize blu 


{ io the slightest degree, 
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THE RECONCILIATION, 


mes &. 4 


Oh, Would not the heart that loves thee to madness, 


Oh, turn not in anger thy eweet face away 


Pause ere vou leave me, oh, t k of mv sadneers, 
If tove gou once cheri:bed, now trom me should least a ween, or Ray a fortnight, from this 
stray. time must elapse before you appear io 
Oh, chase trom thy brow the frown that there un. Lianover again.” 
gers, “Saya month, if you like,”’ returned 


m thy heart 
fingers, 


Oh, banish all doubt of my trath fr 
Tear not away from my band thy falr 


Oh, pause ere you tid me for ever depart 


Ooh, think of the moments together we ve wandered, 
With hand clasp d in hand, each glance a love 
token 
Think, when in absence, how sweetly we've pon- 
dered 
(Ver hopes we have cherish d vows we have 
spoken 


Oh, rapture, the tear-droy 

Telia this bo 

Qnce more in thy blue 
flash °, 

And sighs speak bh 


that fringes thy lashes, 
thy heart doth reient 


imiding teomeon 


evens the true love 


w truly your de 


(ince more to my heart 
thee 


Once more to thy lips love 


thege 


s pure Kisses I press 
Yes, tomy warm, beating heart do Ll hold thee, 
And win back thy love in returning caress 
Now, while our bosoms responsive are beating, 
While hand graspeth band, and heart 
heart, 
Bay thou it be mine, and love never nm 
Shall join use together till death 
Te 


TWICE MARRIED. 


re fleeting 


th ue part 


BY THE AUTHOR oF ru 


LOVE “BARBARA GHATDAM 
oe hy 6 bie 


CHAPTER XNV.—[CONTINUED. ] 


AM ready to 
MAY, 


hear what vou 


he remarked, caltoly, and 
hia former violence, 
“Twill not interrupt yo 
as Vou Can. 
“That's something 
“Now, the unatter is soon 
something that you ean pive 


like,’ said Hugh. 


settiod. I 


wife; you want what l ean give —secresy, 
freedom, and—well, well, I won't anger 
you. 


“You see, Mr. Evan, DT have the offer of 


asbare in a fiest-rate concern in Maneches- 
er. 

“T want three thousand pounds to enable 
me to take at, and that amount you must 
find. 

“Nay, hear me out: 
your engageme iL bo pay tape Cbasat 
vour tiarriage, or three months after; 
1 promise, On my part, perfect secrecy and 
no further threats, and 
to free you from the bond that hanes round 
your neck, and Keeps you tn as deep water 
as you fished the vounj lady fromthe other 


day. 


lam willing to take 
on 
and 


mibiai 


tholestation or 


“Afterall, ‘tis no unequal bargain,as vou 


Can sec 

“Demon! tempter!’ rose t 
but he did not speak the words 

He was tiaster of hitnself now no: 
rather aslave to selfish biterest and PRBSIOT. 
The very slavery chaimed his speech, 

“TPT eannot trust vou,” he said, quietly, 
“vou promise what vou have no power to 
perform, Miss Herbert would never con 
sent.’ 


“she will, never fear,’ said the man; 
“and it that isthe only difficulty, EL insert 
aoclause not to demand the tionev till that 


condition is fulfilled, and the girl sately 
away from Lianover.” 
“But there crust be moe 


pulsion,”’ said bivan. 


romtratoti ne @om 


“She shall secounpany trav fherown free 
will,”’ was the reply. 

“Ags vour wife?) said bevan. 

“Do you think @he Would go in any 
other way?) asked the inan, with a hate 
ful amiule. 

There was another pause, 

All the arwuinents thatt arele nyo 
mian conjures upto te oto bis run 
on any oceasion Tike tl pres {, When the 
question of bo mbor @y hanvew on the ae 
cision Of @ tnotlenmt, F urred to bkivan's 
mind. 


Winifred would be safe, prosperous, Day, 
rich: doubtless tolerably happy, for the 
man evidently loved her, and would be 
proud of his delieate bride. 

Such a fate was better than to be the wife 
of aman who chafed at the fetters, poor, 
morose, possilily disgraced, rulned—navy, 
worse. 

Evan,for her sake,thought it better to force 
ber toherown good, bowever sharp the 
wreneh from old ties, old love; it would be 


madness to hesitate, absolute madness, in- 
justice to her and ruin to himself. No, the 

thing must be done, and at once. 
“There is justice in what you say, 
Evans,” he replied; ‘and though, taiiid 
ou, J] admit nothing of the allegations you 
fesse tlhial 


save wnade, Tamecontent to con 
there are, there have been occurrences bee 
tween Miss Herbert and iyvacift 
inake her prosperous an i lappy marriage 
with some one else very agreeale 
and for her sake, 48 

bappy to do anything to ass st \ r future 


career.’ 


iat would 


well ® vourk, I 


“In plain words, you consent sald the 
nian. 

Evan Dawe re | iia Head I 
spe ak enc nt 

Very ~ ; a 4 

if 6 are t 

, , ‘ ; w 
see \ aya > 

9 

about wiltneases 


ubts you repent 


sirong arime enfold 


Yearneth to 


NEMESIS OF 


have to 
With a 
certain diguity, far more imposing than 
1, but be as bricf 


want 
money anda 


Kvaen's lipm; | 





light 
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| quickly, “My own old servant, and 


do, and one of bis servants. 


‘We can ineet there the day after to-mor- 
nothing must 


row ; and, hark ve, Evans, 


be done till Mise Herbert is well again. At 


Evans; “laminno hurry. 
“Tl have waited these three years, and 1 
can afford as many weeks, 


‘Besides, I] have plenty to arrange be- | 


fore I take home tiny wite. 

‘The day alter to-morrow I'll be at “The 
Harp and Fiddle,’ and then I't off to Man- 
chester for at least three weeks. Good night 
Mr. Evan. 

“T thought we should understand one an 
other at last. 

‘Glad to come to a better arrangement 
than threatened at first; always like to 
keep my friends.”’ 

With the saine sneering-smile with which 
he had enraged his yvoung patron = durin 
the interview, the overlooker departed,anc 
Ivan remained for a few minutes thought- 
ful and gloomy. 

Then, shaking off the uneasy reinorse 
that he could not altogether smother, he 
hastily left the room, and joined the gay 
party in the drawing-room, 

Evan was unusually attentive to Laura 
that night, and the girl retired to her bed 
full of rosy visions for the future that col- 
ored her very dreains, 


CHAPTER XXVI 


{INCE that wretebcd night when Evan 
\ Lloyd had beeome acquainted with his 
LJ tuther’s weakness, he had dared to de- 
spise hin in bie heart. 

The erring, the sinful one, added to his 
other mnisdeeds the erving one of regarding 
With contempt and almost hatred the noble 
old tnan who had only failed in’ a parent's 
duty from over #ffection and indulgence. 
Yes, it was 4 species of dislike,disyust, tbat 


the youny nan cherished towards his fa- 
ther. 
Ile dreaded above all things that the 


Count or Laura should discover Sir Wiil- 
jamn’s frailty,and every tine that they were 
broughtin contact, he was nervous, and 
uneasy, and irritable to a degree he could 
scarcely conceal, 

Heonly wishea that the old man would 
entirely absent himself fromm the family 
cirele, and bury himself and his infirmities 


Evan thought for a moment, then soumes 
en- 
kina, at ‘The Harp and Fiddle,’ that will 





gence. 





from the room. 


Evan shut the door, and returned to | 


 Laura’e side. 


er?’’ she said reproachfully. “It would 
yreak my beart.’ 

“You don't understand, you cannot," he 
replied. 

‘He had uo right to come like that. I 
will allow no man, if he were ten tines 
| more dear to me than my father,to degrade 

me.”’ 
Laura rose, and inoved a atep with her 
| old proud air, saying, ‘I do not understand 
you, Mr, Lloyd. 

‘But I know your father seemed ill, and 
if you will not go to bitin, I must.” 

nvan colored violently under the pointed 
rebuke of the woman who a 
fore had been his devoted worshipper. 


me, but vou are no judge in this matter. 
Every bouse has its akeleton ; you have ob- 
tained a gliuipse of ours,”’ 

“Go, Evan, and beg his pardon," said 
Laura. 


*] cannot bear to think 
gencrous, leas noble 
disturbs me.”’ 

The right chord was touched. 


of you as less 
than I thought. It 


anangel, and wentto the library, not to 

apologise, but to upbraid and threaten. 
“Father,” he began, ‘what means this? 

Are you utterly Jost to shame, that you—a 


Lloyd—expose yourself to the child of 
your old friend—the guest of your 
house ?”’ 

“TI did mot know you were there, 


Evan,” said Sir William, looking sadly at 
his son. 

“But why, inthe name of Heavens, do 
you degrade yourself and me like this?’ 
continued Evan. 

“Can vou net keep from that wretched | 
bottle, and at this hour inthe morning?” 
“Hush, Evan, hush!’ said the old ian, 
with some remains of dignity. ‘Beware, 
iny 8on, for the curse Is sure to fall on him 





in perfect seclusion, 


Besides, he had areal disgust for the | 
voice itself, 
He was ainan of iron will and intense 


sClfishnesshis very anibition perbape lifted 
him alove the more degrading and minor 
vices, 

Hie was one to commit 
into foibles 


crimes, and fail 
a hard, strong character, who 
brooked nothing, and spared no one 
who came tn the way of his idomuit- 
able will. 

It was the tnorning after his interview 
with the overlooker, and Evan was sitting 
in the morning roomn with Laura, reading 
to her as she pretended to work, and imore 
often dropping the book, and gazing into 
her downcast face, and idly talking in the 
xwoot, discounected way peculiar to lovers, 
acknowledved or unacknuowled. 

The girl was still languid, and had ex- 
eused berself from along drive which Paul 
and Lacy and Lady Lloyd were taking,and 
ivan retnaimed at home to ‘amuse 
hie err 

Phere was no coquetry, no pride now in 
Laura’s mmanper to her lover. 

Ail was gentleness and worship. 

It was now ber duty, she thought, and 
she yielded bersell lo ils sweetness without 
a striipyle. 

And yet evan as vet kept half aloof from 
her love wand her gratthede. 

Jie did not tease or evade her as formerly 
but no open declaration passed his iips, and 
vet Was Content, Confident that the 
proot he bad given her of his love was suf- 
ficient, and that it was to enjoy this sweet 
drenwny atate the longer that he deferred 
Hpenhing oniv. 

van enjoved thie state of things, this 
freedom and necessity fora proposal that 
he was resolved uot to take save In bis 
own time and place, and it was pleasant to 
sit by her, and see the utter objection love 
had made of her pride, to hear it in the soft 
tones of her voice, aud read it in the tiunid 
gianees of her eyes, for an all-absorbing 
vanity formed one trait of his character. 

Laura bad been more than usually gen- 
tie that morning, and Evan more than usu- 
ally devoted,while yet keeping safely clear 
froma word that could commit bie. 

Both lad been silent for a few moments, 
a delicious pause, when Laura at last felt, 
with all the pure sweetness of true love,the 
charm of the very preseuce of the beloved 
one, 

Suddenly the door opened, and Sir Wil|- 
iat Lloyd entered. 

He had not appeared before that morning 
and fancied that the whore party were gone 
on the expedition plauned on the previcus 
evening. 

In A tnoment the aon noticed the wildness 
of Lis eve and the Siaggering feebleness of 
his walk, and he telt certain that bis 
was already under the influence of 
Demettinngy Bin. 

The idea tnaddened hitn. 

Hie started up frou: Laura's side, and ad- 


slic 





futher 
his | 


vanced toSir Williaan, ieinanding angrily 
what Le wanted 
L le es r were w 
byt 4 y ar i) Was 
th fla » fr i : . 
BUTE A. it} i pa 
ks of nervy ness and extreme prostra 
o which are the penalty of this peculiar 


| then, then, boy, I drowned the agony and 


that honoreth not his tather.”’ 

“This is folly — delirium!" 
Evan, impatiently. 

“Iti unbearable to be taunted by a fa- 
ther who——”’ 

‘Silence!’ said Sir Williatin, 
yathering strength from the very 
his outraged teelings. 

“Silence, boy! you know not what you 
are savingg—what you are doing.” : 

“1 Know that it is impossible to talk with 
alnanin your present state, sir,’’ replied 
Evan, sulleniy. 

“Boy, you Know not what you are say- 
ing,’’ retorted Sir William. 

‘Tam sober—sober as yourself, and (God 
help me!) with a conscience far more ten- | 
der than yours, 

“Were I hardened andstrong in vice, I 


exclaimed 


sternly, 
force of 


should not be the miserable wreteh I am— | 
brought to destruction by my own | 
son.”’ | 

“By me, sir!’ exclaimed Evan, start- 
ing. 


“You are now either inad or drunk to say 
that. 

“T was hundreds of imiles froin bome 
when that fatal habit which brings disgrace 
on us all was begun.” 

“True, boy, true! You were far away, 
and yet it was you—yes, Satan, in the form 
of ny own son's deed—that drove me to 
it.”’ 


The baronet spoke loud and — full, and 
Evan shuddered under that half wild, half 
reproving tone and eye, 

“Tush, air, said he. You are not yvour- 
seif—vyou are excited. She will hear. Be 
quiet.” 
“Quiet ?’ 


repeated his father. ‘It is but 


one thing that inakes ine quiet—the very 
thing tuat is iy perdition—drink ! 
Then, for Heaven's sake, drink!’ ex- 


claimed Evan, terrified lest Laura should 
hear the voice, and come to offer help. 

“Coward—fiend!" cried Sir William, 
starting up wildly, “itis not my son iny 
Gwendaline’s child that speaks; it is a 
demon incarnate to tempt me.” 

“Father, father. in merey compose your- 
self!’ cried the young tnan, now really 
terrified. 7 

“What if 
you?” 

*Hearine denounce my own son!” he | 
exclaimed. “No, noone will ever do that, | 
(iod only, and one other, know anvtbing | 
about it.” 

“About what, sir ?’' demanded Evan. 

“Why, about that whieh drove me to 
drink,” he replied; “when conscience war- 
red against a father’s love, and justice pull- 
ed one way and human frailty another :— 


the seruants should hear 





the conthot in the poison that kills body and 


} 
SOU. 


‘Now do vou understand ?"' 


“Onee nore, what does all this tnean ?*’ 
hissed Evan between his teeth. 
“You will know, then?” cried the baro- 
net. 
“Yes, yes,’ replied Evan, hastily. 
‘Come bere, then Said his father. ‘But 
st not hear it rds not in 
Ww 18 
iid » met Speak my son's | 
gu and Hes 16s, toers mnignot hear. 
Now look ! 


foible, and which so often act as the most | 
terrible te:nptation for its repeated indul- | ed a drawer with a spring that Evan could 


The tears rushed to his eyes, and with a 
look that went to Laura’s beart, be tottered 


‘*How could you speak so to your fath- 


moment be- | 


“Mise de St. Hilaire,” be said, “pardon | 


The tone, the name was sweet, but he 
could not yield. 

“IT! said he; ‘“no—never!’ 

‘I sav yes,’ returned Laura. ‘You are 
brave and strong; be generous and | 
gentle. 


Healso was disturbed, to sink in her 
opinion, | 
Ile kissed her hand, whispered she was 


He tottered to an old escritoire,and >pen- 


not detect. 

Then he drew from it what appeared the 
most coinmon objects that could be dis- 
| played to view. 

But Evan turned deadly pale, and sank 
onthe nearest chair, white Sir William 
replaced thein, and once more closed the 
| drawer. 

“Father,” whispered the young man, 
“can I trust you?” 

The answer wasso low that none eise 
could hear, and then Evan hurried from 
the room, but be did not return to his old 
post by I.aura’s side for balf an bour after, 
and even then his face was pale, and his 
manner absent and constrained. 

But the girl loved hin better for it; it 
betokened, as she thought, anxiety and 
love for the stricken parent whose i!! health 
| she so commniserated. 





CHAPTER XXVII. 
): YS passed on, and Evan once more 


visited, and was received as of old, at 
the farmhouse. 
| And his old manner to Winifred seemed 
to return, balf imperious, half loving, and 
| the girl exulted in the sweet tyranny that 
| seemed to speak of the tie between them, 
and began to bloom once more into bealth 
} and cheerfulness,and to look like the Wini- 
| fred of old times, 

Laura was not surprised at bis visits. for 
he always inanaged that she should herself 
urge hitn to inquire after the invalid, and 
his feigned reluctance only added to her 
eagerness that he should take her message 
grateful anxiety for the sweet girl who 
saved her life. 

She would gladly have gone herself, but 
Evan truly assured her that Winifred 
shrank from an interview with strangers, 
and, with the shyness of a secluded l|ife,felt 
a reluctance to meet even the expression of 
a gratitude that was her due. 

It really was go. 

The very idea of meeting that brilliant 
rival tilled Winifred with terror. 

The sound of carriage wheels chased the 
color from her cheek, and the approach of 
any unknown footstep made her start and 
look involuntarily froinsome way of es- 
cape 

But they never bad an opportunity of be- 
ing alone since the accident,for the old peo- 
ple seeined jealous of trusting their recov- 
ered treasure out of their sight now that 
they had so nearly lost her. 

One evening, however, Evan left the party 
atthe Grange on some ‘excuse, and went 
down to-4he farin. 

He learpt from Winifred that ber fatber 
and mother were going on that day toa har- 
vest supper at the next farm, and he knew 
she would be alone and uninterrupted. 

How the girl's face brightened and the 
delicate cheek flushed as he entered, and 
clasping her in his arms, he pressed her 
upturned jips with something like his old 
tenderness, 

And then he sat down in the large cush- 
1oned chair sacred to the farmer alone, and 
Winifred drew a large ottoman of her own 
work to his side, and crouched at his feet 
with the love and confidence of a child. 

It was a temper that well suited Evan, 
and he loved her perhaps as well at that 
moinent as in the first heat of passion. 

He knew how she oved him. 

He could bring stn. es and tears at will on 
that lovely face. 

He might torsake, trainple on her,and she 
would forgive and love him still. 

And there she sat,the soft eyes turned up, 
and the arm resting on bis knee, with all 
the charin of childhood, and yet the loving 
devotion of a woman in her heart. 

At last a siadow crept over that sweet face 
and she shuddered. 

“What isit? Whatails my Winpy?” he 
asked. 

“That day, that dreadful water,’’ she re- 


plied. ‘You lett me alone, Evan—alone to 
die.”’ 
He frowned, changed in a moment, 


and said, 
Herbert ?”’ 

‘TTush !'’ she said ; **never cali me by that 
naine when we are alone.” 

Evan's frown deepened, he drew away 
his arin for a second, but again he changed 
and then ciasped her closer to him. 

“Well, well,’ said he, ‘be it so, 
wife,”’ 

She sprang to his arins, and buried her 
face in his bosoin, and nestled to his heart 
like a dove. 

“Yes, Winifred, it isa sweet word,” he 
said ; ‘‘soine day it will be yours.”’ 

“And you will never, never pain me so 
again ?’’ she said. ‘But you did not mean 
it—you only wanted totry me—tosee if | 
could keep our secret. Was it not so, dear 
Evan?” 

“Yes, yes; I wanted totry you,”’ he re 


“Is this vour faith, Wanifred 


little 


plied. 
‘“‘And you are satisfied now,’’ said Wini 
fred, ‘‘for when you ijeft me to die——"' 


‘Stop, stop, child!’ he exclauned, ‘do 
not say that again; I thoughtit was you 
How could I tell in the water? You wrong 
me, Winitred.”’ 

‘““Ah, ves, I see it now,’’ she said. “How 
seltish, how wicked of ineto suspect you! 
—but 1 was so wretched, so jealous, Evan! 
Oh, may you never know such inisery as 
inine during that dreadtul time!’ 

“Weil, well,dearest, don’t let us speak of 
it,’ said Evan. ‘*We will have no inore oft 


|; these scenes. 


‘You know that 1 did not mean anything 
and I am sure you will keep our secret. 

S how I bave ke t,’’ sa @® poor 
rusting gir 

‘And always will,’ said Evan. ‘1 ca: 
trust you now, Winny. You will not dis 


obey me?’’ 


=, 


~~ ~«, 
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‘No, no; you are ny husband,”’ she re- 
pied, trembling and blushing asthe word 
passed ber lips; “and [ must obey you 
My mother obeys my father next to God, 
and next to God I will pay duty to you, so 
long as life lasts.’’ 

Evan still held her close to his heart. 

He loved her—who could help it ?—loved 
her with a far tenderer, softer, more endur- 
ing love than he bestowed even in his most 
infatuated moments on the brilliant French 
girl. 

There was a feminine delicacy, a gentle 
reticence in Winifred’s oharacter which had 
a peculiar charin when contrasted with the 
energy und reckless frankness of Laura's, 


and which ealled fortu a w idevly distinct 
feeling. 

Oue was admiration—dazzied, mad devo- 
tion. 


The other, deep, tender, fostering love. 
For a few bricf moments they sat in silent 
blissful enjoyment of pure, innocent, mut 
ual love, and the demon of ambition and 
worldly pride passed away from the sweet 
angel presence tor atime—but only for a 
time, 

The striking of the clock which warned 
the young pair of the probable return of 
Mr. and Mrs. Herbert, recalled to Evan the 
inain Object of his visit. 

“Winny,” he whispered, “I doubt not 
vour love nor your faith; both bave been 
too surely proved ; but—but——”" 

But what, dear Evan? you have some 
doubt still; do not fearto tell me; I can 
soon oharim it away,’’ said the young creat- 
ure, looking in his face with that Madonna 
like look that rebuked the secret purpose of 
his heart, and made biin quail befure its 
very gentleness. 

‘Darling, pardon ime,’ said he; ‘but 
there are circumstances, emergencies, that 
inay arise belore our present untortunate 
separation Can cease,that mnizht too severely 
test your noble selt-devotion. 

“Will you not consent to a simple expe- 
dient for saving vourself and me from 80 
serious a misfortune ?”’ 

She looked half wonderiny, half fright- 
ened, as she repeated—* Misfortune ?”’ 

“Yes, Winny, misfortune,’’ be replied ; 
“for it would inevitably divide us for ever. 
If there should be any premature discios- 
ure, we should never meet again. 

“Can you wonder if [ am anxious to 
guard you even from involuntary weakness 
or imprudence ?” 

“LT can hardly fancy anything more try- 





on in de See 


Ing than what I have borne already,’ re- 
plied Winifred, with some dignity in the 
tacit reproach ; “but go on, Evan; what 


nore do you wish ?’ 

‘Merely a tore soletmn form of promise 
than a inere assurance on your part, Winny 
—an oath.”’ 

“Oh, Evan!’ she 
from bis aring ; “itis so awful to 
oath.” 


exclaimed, starting 
tuke an 


“Notit you are really sincery in your 
promise, Winny,’”’ he replied, 
“Itis butamore soleun and binding 


aflirmation, and if you refuse to take it, I 
can only suppose you were not honest in 
your intention to keep your word at all 
bazuds.”’ 

Winifred turned pale. 

Brought up as she bad been with primi- 
tive strictness, there was something imys- 
terious and terrible in the very idea of an 
oath, associated only with the most impor- 
tant and fearful transactions of justice, or 
1 with the most reprobate among tmankind, 

Aud yet her husband, whom she had just 
declared was absolute inaster of her ac- 
tions, required her to take this soleinn form 
of words in her lipson pain of doubting 
the honesty and sincerity of her professions 
and promises. 

It was a terrible trial for the poor girl. 

‘Listen, Winny,"’ he continued, in the 
saine persuasive tones ; ‘I must have obe- 
daience or nothing. 

“If you distrust ine, I atin not fit to be 
your husband, and 20 power on_ earth 
should inake ne claiin you for my wife; 
no, notif you had the wealth of the Indies, 
So, choose; wili you be guided by me in 
vour duty and your safeguard, or will you 
take your own opinion, and Jet our connec- 


tion be as if we had never been aught but 
friends?” 

There was ashort pause. 

Winifred trembled violently, and her 


cheek was ashy pale, but she did not speak 


a word, 
‘lL see,’’ said Evan, rising; ‘‘you are 
either too weak or too distrustful to coin- 


ply. Farewell, Winifred ; way you never 
repent your obstinacy.” 
He turned tothe door, and she sprang 
alter hiin with a wild cry. 
! “Evan! Evan! forgive me, and I will do 
i al} you wish; | cannot bear you Ww leave 
mie in anger.” 
He turned round slowly, 
parent reluctance, 
“Are you sincere, 


and with ap- 


Winifred ?—are you 


Would that “little wife’ eversmiie with 
the light-hearted joyousness of torwer 
days? Timealone would show. 

. 7 oo om 7 . 


Evan mounted the horse that had been 
tied up in the old stable at the farmhouse, 
and rode slowly towards his home ; but bis 
thoughts were far away, and the glooin fast 
deepening, and as be passed the spot where 
the roads diverged to the Grange, and the 
church and parsonage, he unconsciously 
took the wrong turning, and went on for 
some tninutes without perceiving his imis- 
take. 

The sudden obscurity of the way how- 
ever recalled hin to himself, and jiooking 
by he perceived that he was close on one 
of the entrances to the wood, though he 
could not in the gloom tell the precise 
Spot. 

A slow footstep, and an indistinct object 
near hiin, told of the neighborhood of some 
human being or animal, and checking his 
borse to a yet slower pace, he approached 
the forin, which he now perceiv was a 
man slowly walking along the path. 

“Halloo! Can you tell ine which of the 
i to the wood Iam in?" he asked, “I 
lave missed iny way.” 


—and asking that question in your native 
place. That is strange.’’ 

‘Father, you out at this hour! 
means this ?’’ said the young man, sharply. 

“It means good, I hope,my son,’’ was the 
meek reply. ‘I have sought God in this 
wide earth,in this free airand in the works 
of His hands. 

“The house seemed to choke me: the at- 
mosphere of that fatal rooin was poison to 
ine. 

“And to-night, Evan, I heard the organ 


were lighted up, and the music and the 
voice of prayer seeined to call me to better 
feelings than I have known since,since—' 


of that, as you value—"’ 

“Well, well; but listen, boy, listen,’ said 
the baronet, hurriedly. ‘*I could hear the 
words of Charlies Thornton's text, and it 
said, as if addressed to ine and you, ‘Hiin 
that cometh to Me I will in no wise cast 
out.’ Evan, I listened, and iny brain 
seemed cooler, and a horrid weight was 


was tnercy for you and ine,”’ 

“This is raving!’ muttered Evan, iinpa 
tiently. 

But he dared not risk what might drive 
his father to desperation, and tor the mo- 
ment he restrained his fiery temper, and 
listened to what more might be in the old 


“And Evan,’ be continued, “I went to 
the parsonage when the sermon was ended, 
and I saw the true servant of God, and I 
asked hitn—”’ 
*You dared to break your promise—to 
his hurse, 

“Speak, 


exclaiined Evan, leaping from 
and clutching the old man’s arm, 
lest I add—’”’ 

“Silence, boy!” said the old man,sternly, 
and standing calim and still under the rude 
grasp; ‘you ought to know me 
you are lost to natural affection, I aim not. 


“Say rather your wild visions, sir,’’ re- 
torted Evan. ‘I plead guilty to no secret; 
but, be quick if you have more to say; I 
want to get home." 

*“T fear it avails little,’’ said his father, 

for the sin which I] have not couraye to re- 
veal, would, I tear, not be shared by you, 
any tore than the remorse that has driven 
ine to destruction—the very verge of ruin 
of body and soul.” 
“Then you exchange folly for treason,’’ 
said Evan. * You would atone for supposed 
guilt by dencuncing your only son—is that 
it?’’ 

‘No, ny boy; only in my prayers would 
I confess your sin with my own. Don't be 
afraid, my son.’’ 

“Afraid! "sneered Evan; “I know not the 
word;or dol dread aught but the ravings of 
intoxication.”’ 

**Evan, I shudder to hear vou,” said his 
father;‘“God knows the truth,and hears you 
adding sin to sin.” 

“Then, He knows, Sir William, that 
your brain 1s crazed with strong drink, or 
worse, and has been so for many twonths,”’ 
said Evan. 

The old man relaxed bis hold upon 
son, and sank tottering apainst atree,while 
Evan mounted his horse, and rode rapidly 
away. 

“Atonement!” he muttered; “the tan is 
mad or drunk tothink of such a thing— 
atonement to the d—. Bah,I'll not think 
of i.” 

The fatber leant against the tree, bis hands 
clasped together, and his eyes fixed on va 
cancy. 


his 





really willing to give yourself up to 
yuidance?”’ be asked. 

‘Yes, yes, in all things,’’ she replied ; 
“only love tne as you used to do, and T will | 


my 


ra 


obey you a8 your wile, your siave , I can- 
het live without you.” 
, “Then, Winitred, repeat what I tell | 


you,” said Evan. “Put your handsin mine 
and promise before God, who is our only 
\. Itness, never to tell any living mortal, till 
Tuive you permiscion, that we are man 
aud wife.”’ 

The poor girl turned very white, and her 
voice faltered as she murmured the words 
in Searcely audible tones. 

But they were spoken, and Evan's fears 
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| tousless pit, and iny 
| extende 


| Vague sense of 


The blow appeared to have stunned jin 


| —the bitter words bad entered his very 
soul. 
‘’Too much,” he muttered, ‘too much. 


| The devil has conquered—iny better angel 


has lettine. Ob, iny God! have tmercy on 
me, for lam brought to the edge of the bot- 
own son's hand 1s 
agalnst imne.”’ 

The fevered brain perhaps searcely com- 
prehended the tull import of the words, a 
horror and helplessness 
possessed hiin, and he put up that prayer 
which is never disrevarded—the ery of thie 
huimble penitent ! and mercy 


lor he ip 
A gentile hard was presently aid nm bis 


“Evan,"’ said a faintiiar voice, ‘is it you? 


What | 


playing in the old church, and its windows | 


“Hush!” said Evan, sternly; “nota word | 


lifted from my head, and I saw that there | 


{ 
man’s heart. | 





tell your raving fancies to that hypocrite!”’ | 


better. If | 


Your secret 1s safe.’’ 


sadly.“*The atonement which I would make | 


wh Lb haaledilalintaer 5 


she had caught up Lucy's garden cloak and | now full of happy tears, were fixed upon 
hat, and the exercise brought a rich | him. 
_ bloom to her face. “No, dear wile,” he said, “not even to 
| ‘“Gwendaline,” he said, bewildered-like, | you can [tell ail; you will trust me, I 


| “is that you?’’ 

| “Yes, dearest William,’ she replied, “I 
, am here; don’t be vexed; it is the anniver- | 
sary of our wedding day, and | could not 
| bear to sit without you after they were al! 
gone to bed. 

“Do you remember the old days, Wil- 
liam, when you used to come many a long 
nile to see ne in the summer evenings, | an angel's inind on the repentance of a 
| and ride back again nearmidnight.though I | sinner, could a sinner be as dear to an an 
wanted to drive you away sooner, because | yel’s heart as the erring Sir William Lioyd 
it was so far?’’ was to her who had, indeed, *well fulfilled 

“Ab, we were courting then, tiwenda- | ber marriage vow, in sorrow and in. sick 
line,” said Sir William. “Poor wife! It ness, and even in shame, 
would bave been better for you if we bad 
never met.” 7 

“No, no, no!” she said, with the fervor 
of years long gone by. “Were it to come 
over again, William, you are the only one I 
| would have chosen from all the world, iny 

dear, unhappy husband!’’ 
| Under the influence of that gentle, lov- | 
| ing woinan, Sir William's beart grew warm 
| and buoyant from its paralyzing weight of 
, Inisery and isolation. 

“CGewendaline,’’ be said, “let us go home. 
| You are an angel; but I cannot talk bere; 
let us go.”’ 

|} He put hisarm around ber still slight 
, form, and they walked slowly toward their 
bone. 

Toe hearts of both were full of a strange, 


now, and heip mein doing right, as you 
have born with mein stn and s#orrow.’’ 

“My dear, I will,” replied Lady Lloyd, 
her eyes uplifted, and Ler hands clasping 
his. 

It was asolenn, but a happy, hour tor 
that loving, jlonu-suffering wife—anech hap- 
piness as tnicht be well supposed to possess 


CHAPIER ANVIII. 


PQ\HE post-bay never arrived at the Grange 
before noon aw delay that would appear 
intolerable toa native of the civilized 

reyions of a large city. 

Indeed, it did sometimes interfere with 
the arrangements for the day at the Grange, 
when any especial letter was expected, as 
no one liked to risk a further delay of some 
hours by starting on any expedition till the 
greatevent ot the day was over, 

But this rarely happened in the usual 
routine of ther quiet lives, from the few 
ties retained by the (rranwe family with the 
outward world, F 

A letter from Evan when absent, a casual 


tht 

| disquieting fear, but vet the love that each  epistie from some old friend of Willians’s, 
felt and saw in the other's look and tone or sehoolmmate of Luey'’s, and an oceecastonal 

| greatly lightened the sorrow that oppressed newspaper, Were usually the most exeit 


hogy contents of that 
bay. 
On the morning 


~ 


them, bay Of fate—the post 


Yes, even the twenty sixth anniversary 
| of their wedding-day taught them that love 


ifter the events narrated 


| had not lost its power to sooths and sweeten in the previous chapter, the litthe leather 
| life’s heaviest woes. wallet, which was usually fll, was deliv- 
| “Gwendaline!’ said Sir William, sud ered to the wood baronet, with the same 
deniy. care and precision by the old) butler as in 
“Well, inv dear?” thines pone by, when he was the bearer of 
) “Did vou meet any one?” letters that carried interest and) joportance 
; “Yous, Evan,” she replied; “he was riding inp their very aspect, and Sir Willian, who 
| fast, and did not see me."’ Was present atthe early luncheon whieh 
“Evan, our sou?’ he repeated. had taken the place of dinuer sines the ar 
*Yos, William, our firstborn,’ she said, rival of the guests, unlocked and drew out 
tenderly. the Variotis betters, will evicient surprise 
| “How very proud we were of hiin—how at thre titrtibeer and Appearance of the con- 


tents he distributed, 

‘TPwotlor you, De St. Plilaire . ‘maid he;“one 
for Evan. one for Laura, and two for me. 
You and Luev are very ill-ased, my dear 
(;wendaline.’ 

“Notif we share the 
must be contained in all those ponderous 
Inesives, papa,’ said Lucey, gatly, glanemg 


at the thick letters delivered to the count 


| dearly we loved bim,"’ said the 
| dreamuly. 

“Rather, how proud and loving we are 
still, my husband,” she said, in gentle re 
proach. 

“You are wrapt up in hit, Gwendaline,”’ 
said her husband. 

“Yes, William;in you and our children,” 


she replied. 


baronet, 





. 


woudrful news that 


Again there was « pause, band her brother, 
After a while the baronet spoke ecalinly , A slight pause ensued, 
and fondly. ¥ ‘The fortunate recipients opened their let 
“(iwendaline,’’ said he, “you can forgive ters, and lastily perused them, with now 
what few women could; you refrain from | and then a sitght exclamation, as (hey went 


reproach, and you only govern by gentle on. 
love and sweet pationce. But, tell me, my Lady Lioyd anxiously watehed the faces 
wife, could you bear it—could you forgive of her liustand and sou as they read, and 
greater faults, crimes even, in one you love Lucy eould net help a hasty glinee at 
| —in ine, for instance, or in Kwan?” Paul s less readable face during the same 
| She stopped for a moment, and looked up | operation. 
in his face, ; “My news Is chequered,” said the eount 
“*Forgive ever as ye would be forgiven, » who wasthe first to speak. To an happy 


even to seventy tines sever,’ she said, in) to have at lust succeeded in inv efforts for 


low, sweet tones. ny Iriend Evan, whieh Totivauine bis own 

“But a great crime, Gwendaline,"’ said correspondence will verity, buat TD regret to 

| the baronet, ‘such as—well, we will say say —and aclance at Luey spoke louder 

murder? That is tbe very greatest, you, than the words —"‘Laura and tiyseit tust 

| know.”’ tuke leave of our kind trends albtost tin 
| She drew a long, deep breath ere she re.  imiediately 

plied: “Whatisit, Paul?’ asked Laura,eayerly. 


“Do not speak riddles, there's a dear bros 
ther.’ 
“Simply this, true daughter of Eve, was 


“T would forgive even that, William,and 
—and—and—”"’ 


“And what, Gwendaline? ' said the baro 


nel. the reply, “Evan has at last obtained an 

“And die,” she whispered. appointinent abroad, Which one of iny let 

Sir Williatn sighed. ters, and T itmagine, one ot his, proves. and 

He tmust not unburthen his heart to ber; I have a letter trou iy notary, that re 
no, she must not die, quires our instant presence at St. Hilatre, 

They quickened their footsteps, andsoon We wiust start troui tiers thin aday or 
reached the Grange. two at the latest. 

The table in the library was covered with “Evan obtained an appointment!’ ex 
sone Sitnple but cheerful preparations tor claimed Sir W Wn, in atmmacgement; «1 
supper,and the coffee-pot was all ready tora had no idéa that such a Thing wis in con 
refreshing cup. temmplation, 

Lady lhewd threw off her hat and cloak, “PT thought it better not to torment i 
and busied herself in preparing a tempting | with all the hopes,and foarsand susperise 
cup of coffee, and piacing some dainty mor- said Paul, stuiling; “butitis so good an 
sels of cold game and rolis on her hus- | appotntiment that Piope you will mot 
band’s plate. ject to it, now it is settled 

Sir William ate at first terely to please “It was kvans wish, or DT should net 
his wile, but by deyrees the strong aroma. course, have moved init ana 
inatic beverage and the food, which grad father had one or two pood » i | rlis 
ually stayed the gnawings of the empty, friends besides yoursel sir W wu 
craving syetem, revived bim, andthe very ourown Atnbassa putin @ i ! 
consciousness Of a manly strugyle—an hon- also 
est and fruitful repeutance—yave dignity “Weowe youa deep debt of gr 
and eneryy to his mien that had long been Paul, said Sir Willian, who bad on 
‘absent frou it. covered from his surprise. Tt was like your 


father’s son, and I can never repay so yreat 


a service 


Hoe was his old self again, though shat- 
tered and wounded by the terrible ordeal 


be had passed through. “Youean; and T would) trust you w 

“(;wendaline,”’ be seid turning to her, sir,’’ wasthe low reply, while the others 
‘listen to me.”’ { were crowding round hyan, tis tomlf Lever 

She was all attention, as she looked atthe |) ful, balf-jovful congratulatio 
baronet, strangely. if Was a wood And tnemora prost he had 

* You bave borne with me like anangel, obtained; but, alas! it took tie son and 
even though you knew not all the causes— | brotiver troii their tore, theie country.and 
I will not say the excuses—for iny degrada- it would, in all probabuity, | . rg, il 
tion and sinful indaiyence. 4 final, separation. 

“Put itis past, You have just reminded And Evan bitusell--there s pode and 
me that itisthe anniversary of our wed- exultation in lis ‘K, “i a tr t ! 
ding-day. I renew, not only the vews air, which did not escape 
made six-and-twenuty years ayo, tny wife, Laura. 
but ladd to lt the solemn promise never “And when miust vou 
ayvain to offend God or yrieve you by the ties?’ awkedt 
oxcess which bas disyraced the last years of “PT do mot ko I t irs “wy 
our jJIVeSs. upto town at i i Dilais jimall 

“and, if God gives me strength and life, al par iiars mi, aleeuliy, his 
itis iny purpose to do all that in ine lies t ever 1k: Loy jand suki Unopeied 
clear mv conse@ience froin the burder brat ter 
has driven me to sin, and offer s « at ‘ f4erttoow gre bs - ~ 
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A .ittle nore discussion as to the astart- 


ling news ensued, and the baronet said, 
glancing at bis own letter: 

“| is somewhat strange, Evan, that just 
as you are geing fromm your own oountry, 
your friends will return. 

“lL have a letter here from Colonel Bidd- 
ulph, informing ine that his youngest son's 
health will not bear the climate any longer, 
and be is going wo send both the boys home, 
voder their tutor’s care. 

“And, by the way, thisis a very great 
complimentto the young man biuself. I 
am glad he has done justice to the recom. 
wmendation."’ 

Evan changed color. 

He muttered soine not very intelligible 
words, and, pleading an engagement, of 
which no one had belore heard, he left tia 
room, 

But no seoner was he ensconced in his 
own room, with the door locked azainst in- 
truders, than he threw himself on a etair, 
anid, opening the shabby-looking epistle im 
his hand, hastily read the few words it con- 
tained, 


“Retribution is siow, butsure. Justice 
sleeps sometiines, but never dies, Atones 
ment forthe past may be made by just 
dealing forthe future; but broken faith 
and treachery will inevitably bring a tre- 
mendous punishinent for a loug secumula- 
tion of crime. 

“Repent, and do justics by the weak and 
innocent; for astrong band and an iron 
will are ready to protect and avenge. 

NEMESIS."' 


Evan read these lines, written In a hand 
that was unknown to him, though he fan 
cied that it Was somewhat feigned; and that 
sone Characters were not so utterly unta 
iniliar as they appeared at first might. 

Hie read and re-read, and the color Jelt 
his cheek and lips, and then returned in oa 
flush of angry blood that suffused his wiiole 
face. 

“Pool!” he exclaimed, “she shall pay for 
thie, There must have been treaciery on 
her part. It is evideutly an artful triek to 
secure ine; but sho it terribly mistaken, as 
she will find to her cost.” 

But even as the words passed his lips, the 
image of that pure, innocent, lovely girl, 
and the meniuory of her steadfasttruth aud 
constancy auidst tae usost trying sulleriny, 
rebuked the slander, 

Hisown beart told him that Winifred 
was incapable of treachery or intrigue, and 
yet imore 60, of plotting against = hitm- 
welt. 

But with this conviction came more 
alarining reflections, 

Could that letter be associated with the 
announcement made by his father of the 
returnto Colonel Biddalph’'s sous with their 
tutor to Enuland? 

Their tutor who was he? what was he? 
Evan Liovd would have piven much to 
answer the question as he wished; would 
have given more could he have been sure 
that the ship in which those innocent boys 
and the “Allnutt,’’ spoken of by tho colo. 
nel, would never reach be British shores, 
All, however, tended to urze on the course 
of events, and to some extent his good star 
favored liu. 

The sudden saceess of Panl de St. 

Hilaire’s application, them equally un 
looked-for depaetare, and thie necessity of 
his own journey, were all as favorable for 
his present planus as if lie lead litiasole 
arranged thou for their accomplishment, 
and he began onee more to teel a fatalist 
contidence in bis wood fortune that so otter 
acco npanies such characteristics as lis. 
* Courage,’ he thought, tearing the letter 
he had received duto iitinitesiiual pieces 
‘your good lick will not desert vou, Evan 
Liovd, Ouly be true to yourself, old 
fellow, and Fortune won't dare to play you 
false, Capricious jade though sie be.” 


[PO BE CONTINUED.) 


LOVER AND LORD. 


‘A BHOCKING SCANDAT 


SOWING 
AND REAPING ready 
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CHAPTER NVI. 


\ Ho Leannot ! ®aid Nora, *Vanee, dear 

( } Vance, vou have been 8») wood, so Kind 

tbrother, and wore then a brother to 

me, have pily on me how, and tell ime 
ali!" 

Stull Vance sat stupidly mute beside her, 
resisting bor prayer vo longer, bul praving 
in bis tarn that the rizsut words ti wiiiel to 
answer it would Gomme; at present he could 
find none. 

She gisinterpreted his silence, and = slip 
ped suddeniv on her knees. 

* Vanee, vou do not know, you cannot 
know, wihatit is lo le sleeplessthrouzh the 
hours of the night, groping and groping in 
aworse darkness tiian that which lies 
around vou for a lost part of vour life—to 
fee! that there is something full of pain and 
horror, something thattnakes vou different 
from all other people, Chat has whitened 


ONTINUED. ) 


your batr wii vou are pitttully young, 
and made your lt ts, tin estand kind- 
eat of thein, slirink froin vou, even while 
thev are test kind Yes as the tan 
would nave broke in witha foreed dis- 
Glalmser of whit knew to bethe trut 

**even y al nave seen y j nok 


TH E SATUR DAY 


EVENING POST. 








SEs x__— 





whisper, “Vanoe, if you onl 
torture of suspense, you woul 
upon ine and tell me all !’’ 


Vance Singleton oould resist no longer. 


Even the worst be had t& tell could 


hardly oxoeed the torture of which he lad 


caught a brief and passing gliuigpre. 


“LT willtell you all, Nora; but you) imust 
be very strong and brave,”’ he sabi eyeing 


the whito face anxiously, wishing with all 


his beart that Netiie would come in, that the 


task bad falien to her, 
“T will,’ Nora said simply: and, though 
her lips trembled, there was a resolute 


Kieainin tue clear gray eves which Ooim- 


lorted and helped the vouny tan. 
As briefly and yentiv as inight be,he told 


her the whole story of tie last few jionths 


-how Nettie lad rescued her from suicide, 
how they had broughther with them, and 
how Providence bad aided her escape —how 
the finding of the poor sea-wail who bad 

| been buried as Lady de Gretton bad 
silenced all suspicion and stayed all pur- 
sult, 

She listened in the absolute silence she 
had prouised, ber face becoming rigidly, 
terribly cali, 

Only the great changefaul eves, now dark 
as night, now brichteming to a clear lumin- 
ous gray, inany way luterpreted the feel- 
Ings that warred within ter. 


“Thank you,” she said, when at list he | 


brought the balling incoherent story toa 
cle, “You and Nettie have been more 
than tortal in your goodness blo me, 
Knowing what you Know, thinking what 
you thought, vour lives tave both been 
sicriftieed to me—-a murderess?” 

She yvrew so white as sire spoke tho. ter- 
rible Word that Vanee cried lrasti y— 

“Na, Noria——-a taduchenedt, inimerable 
girl.”’ 

“Rut none the less a murderess, if even 
bia «be ions frenzy | whed a fellow-erea- 
ture’s blood. Ob, Vanee!"’ The voice that 
hioad biitherto been low jaad ealua by SLroige 
cousLrALNL now rose to a siimill anguished 
ery. “Oh, Hleaven help ime, this) is) worse 
thanall! No wonder that tie outer world 
condeuimed me, when vou, even you be. 
lieved me guilty of this sin fl 

“And are you mot?” 

The words broke frou the man's lips in 
sg hoarse whisper, lis heart beat with such 
wild fleree throbbings that lhe eould hardly 
foree bituisell to Speak. A thousand frantic 
thoughts flashed through his brain, bewil- 
dering him with ther rapid rush. 


“ In all isagonised mumogs onthe subject 


never ones hadie eutertaincd tho saving 
thought of Norais tanecenes before, 

“Andaro you not? Nora, I have neither 
judged nor condommbed you -auswer me 
how! nd 

She looked at hin and the mute raproach, 
the touch of ineredulous seoru in the great 
eves, hurt hioithe more for the gratitude 
Liat strolled wiihand strove to conquer 
booth. 

Then suddenly she fell upon her knees 
and raised her clasped bands, calling Upon 
Hteaven to testity to the truth of her 
Words, 

“As Tfeaven is my witness, nol’ she 
said, im clear therilliag tomes that never 
broke nor faltered; and ou tiie carnast up 
turned faeo there shone asudden light and 
glory that was motall shed there by the 
selling Sun. 

“Until Piknelt by Lord de Grettom's side 
thatmorning, b knew of mo changer that 
threatened, no barias that had befallen 
liisa.”? 

“Thank Heaven! Ob, thank Heaven tor 
that!’ 

It was not Vance who spoke but Nettie 
who ran to Nora's eide, and fltngiug both 
trims around her neck, clung to her with 
vobo tientunreserved attection,and sobbed 
and langbed aloud in a tempest of gratitude 
and joy. 

It was Nettie, quick, loving impulsive 
Nettiv, Who did all these things, and, still 
holding Nora fast, turned round an April 
face to seo how far Vance shared her wild 
untmoasured joy. 

Standing within the doorway, she had 
heard those wild inipassioned words, that 
sadappeal to Hleaven’s justice from the 
cruel judgment of man j; and, with aten 
der woman's instinet, she never doubted its 
perfeet truth. 

Vanoe might pause and doubt, and long. 
ingte believe stillstroggle with a lingering 
inered ility. 

She Kuew no such widdle course, 


‘Toe dread shadow that had darkened ber | 
path so long vanisbed in a great glad burst | 


of sunshine 

Should sie of her own free will dwell in 
the darkness ? 

Nettie langued, a little hysterically  per- 
haps—for she was still thrilling frou head 
t» foot with iniense excitement and im- 
measurable relief—but still langhed in 
honest seorn of the idea, 

“You poor wronged dariing !' she cried, 
hugywing Nora again aud meeting ber calin 
sid glance with loving britnniming eves. 
“Can vou ever forgive our cruel 
thoughts 2" 

“Can Leverthank vou, rather?’? Nora 
said gravely. ‘Thinking me that, how 
could you take tue in? 

“Oh it was awtul!l’ Nettie answered, 
with an honest little shudder that told 
plainly as any words bow completely with 
her suspicion had become a thing of the 
past. “to love vou with one half iny heart 


and be downright affrabtdot you with tue 

ther, to see vou so ventie and sweet and 

pustierit, and think those dear little white 
Is \ ver ‘ ey } 

ul ss ) s I tT 


ss 


hereut ullorevees, Wurth ali tbe Giveqguence | 


have pity 


illowiecal, {l-expressed trust. 


Until now, through all ber pain, Nora 


! 
knew the | of all the world’s orators was that simple, 
had not wept; now the tears gathered slowly 


in the great eyes and fell one by one dow: 


head. 
For two or 
cried together, comforting, saving 
that did them both good. 
“And 


briskly. 


Emotion soon exhausted itself in the 
young actress's sensible practical nature 


and all her instincts 
action. 


urged her on & 


her turn. 


“What does Vance say to me, rather?’ 
Nora answered, with asort of grave and 


dignified pathos, 


With Nettie she was in sympathy at once; 
the girl’s impulsive outburst had broken 


, down all barriers between them, 


With the slower, sterner judge her inno. 


cence was still on trial. 


A moment before Vance must still have Mr. 


blundered and stuinbled over his answer; 


perbaps those eves so clear and pure and 


| proud rebuked and shamed his lingering 


doubt—he spoke on an inner impulse, and 
| with perfect honesty, a8 he kissed the beau- 
titul upraised face, 


iad to doubt vou. Forgive us, Nora, if 
you can.” 

Something like the ghost of the old Nora 
peeped fora moment from the troubled 
eves and nade the worn youny face inno- 
cently Jair and bright. 

It vanished almost instantly; #till it was 
something to have brought it there. 

Vanes Singleton’s heart glowed with 
thankfulness as he saw it come and go. 

They discussed the matter no more that 
day,as Nettie interposed with a peremptory 
nurse's veto, fearing the effeet of further 
azitation in her patient’s weakened state; 
but by-and-by Nora reverted toit, with a 
volunteered promise that it should be for 
the last time, 


“T ain dead, you know,” she said with 
the sad far-away smile that gave her beau- 
tiful face a sweetly spirituel look. 

“Nora Vansittart lias her life before her 
—we must arrange that afterwards—but 
Nora Bruce is buried in Stoke Veanon after 
to-day. We will not disturb her grave.” 

“But, Nora,’ Nettie interrupted, ip quick 
| disinay, ‘‘yvou speak as though this State of 
things were final, That must not and 
shall not be—mustit, Vanee? Some day 
her innocence will be proved.” 

“Tthipk not dear,’? Nora’ interrupted, 
touching with soft caressing fingers the 
shining rings upon the low white brow, 
| “Tthink that those who found me guilty 
then would hardiy reverse their verdict 
now.?? 

Nettie looked thoughttul, and knew in- 
stinetively what doubt was troubling her 
mind. 

Had they done harm, and not good by 
their precipitate step? 

Had they condemmed Nora to a living 
| death, when ber innocence might possibly 
| be proved. 


“No, she said, as though interpreting 
/ 





| the thoughts of the young pair, 

“You did the very best that could have 

been done in every way. My life really 
| ended before—that dreadtul day.” 

She was long before she recovered trom 
jthe shoek of that awaking--before she 
roused herself to anything like interest in 
her lite; but it was as impossible for gloom 
to abide in Nettie’s bright) presence as for 
darkness to resist the influence of the 
sun. 

By overy loving wile and tender 
womanly devics she drew the girl from the 
mnemory-haunted solitude of her own 
thoughts and more and more within the 

circle of her own vivid interests, 
| Now it was word with which Nora must 

help her, now adviee that Nora’s keen 
artistic taste must give, and now—-this with 
}ashv and deprecating glance at her hus- 
| band—little hints that tlhe better-educated 
jand more highly-bred Nora might bestow 
uponthe clever little representative of 
modern-comedy ladies, 

So, little by little, halfuneonsciously, and 
half, as it were, againsther will, Nora 
passed from her dreary dreamland back to 
the waking world. 

People who knew Vance and Nettie, 
their iellow-workers at the theatre, and 


they had permitted themselves to make 


grew quite aceustomed.to see Mrs. Sidney | 


Vansittart aceoupanied by the beautiful 
White-laired girl whose face was hke a 
tragic poem, asone of her mumerous ad- 
iirers, Said,and whose voice in her lightest 
inogments, had a strangely sorrowful 
ring. 

That voice so impressed theic manager 
that he made strenuous exertiong to per- 
suade her that her true vocation lay within 
the walls of a theatre, and her wild terror 
of the bare idea aunused as inuch asit sur- 
prised him. 

“She has queer ideas,that sister of yours, 
Van,’ he said to Vance, with the free-and.- 
easv miannerof his class, “and a deuced 

j and all that sort of thing 


Unessi DeSA t 


the pale face, assbe bent it over Nettie's 


three minutes the women 
tears 


Vanee—what do you sav to 
Vance?” Nettie cried, raising ber head 


Hererv had done hera world of good, 

i and cleared all the ecolwebs from her brain; 
bul there was no sort of s¢nse in crving 
when speech would so imuch better serve 


now—he hardiy knew why—perhaps his 
| faith eaueht fire frou Nettie’s fervent flame 


“IT think, as Nettie thinks, that we were 


those few literary audartistic friends whom | 





“Oh, I don't mean anything impolite, I 
assure you! 

* You are a first--»te fellow in your way, 
high-toned ineuners, and ail that sert of 
1 | thing; but Miss Vansittart is—is—hany it, I 
don"t quite know what she 1s,” he finixhee, 
with a puzzled little laugh, **but something 
quite outofthe way and extraordinary ' 
She might make a fortune on the stage, if 
she has only half the passion and yo her 
face promises. 

“T wonder you have never thought of 
running her inatragic line, van? Ane 
yet Ldo not know, 
| “Somehow she seemsacut above the the 
| tre, though she does not mind being drew ur 
to Mrs. V.’’ 
| 
| 





) 


Vance felt a cold thrill as he listened, ana 
assinimed his loftiest iwanner tor the repres- 
sion Of the man, who was quite une onscious 
that his speculations could give offence, 

“My sister is quite capable of managing 
herown affairs, I assure you,’ he said 
coldly; whereupon Mr. Vaianece laughed, 
Shrugged his shoulders, and, with an 
amused and careless “(Quite so, dear boy 1" 
let the matter drop to the young actor's in- 
finite relief. 

And meantime the original engagement 
inade by Vance and Nettie had expired. 
Valance was Willing enough to 
renew it; and, though Vanee knew his 
young wife’s eyes and thoughts turned, 
with an ever-growing longing, back across 
the wide waste of waterthat rolled and 
tossed between her and her mother and 
Jenny, and that little home of which she 
had been the bread-winner and the head, 
he Knew also that he shoukl hear no twar- 
mur from the sweet red lips if he deemed 
longer exile wisest and best. 

But, while he still doubted, for Nora's 
sake, Whetheror not to sign, while the 
inanager pressed hin urgently. Nora her- 
self interposed in a calin resolute fashion 
that lifted the burden of responsibility 
from, Vance Singletou'’s mind. 
| “You must not keep Nettie froin her 
mother any longer, Vanee. It is her turn 
| 
| 








to be considered now. 

“She is too unselfish to put her wish into 
words, but itis always In her thoughts and 
in her eyes, dear. You inust take ber 
home.” 

“And you?” 
eagerly. 

Perhaps she was right. 

Cristine and his mother were in Ger- 
many still. 

W bo else would be likely to recognise in 
the sorrowful white-haired Miss Vansittart 
the beautiful Lady de Gretton of a day ? 

“T shall come too, 

“Yes, it will be quite safe, Vance,” the 
girl added, with her brave pathetic simile, 
“for you know that I am dead.” 

So Mr. Valance angrily tore up his agree- 
ment; and the next “White Star" steamer 
bore the party home. 


the young man asked 


CHAPTER XVIII 

HE last sunset brightness of a fine Sep 

tember afternoon streamed into the 
B rather dingy room in whichtwo women 
Sul at work, touching two bent heads with 
a glory that discovered all the silver threads 
in the darkness of the one, all the golden 
tints among the pale yellow tresses of the 
other. 

The vear that had brought them little in 
the way ofsolid good fortune and left them 
Jess in the shape of pleasant memories had 
in no way altered the outward aspect of 
Cristine Singleton or Mrs. Bruce. * 

The young woian might look a trifle 
more haggard and pinched, a little more 
restiessly discontented with herself and a 
world of which she had asked much and 
obtained litthe—the elder, in the somewhat 
Shabby weeds of her widowhood, a less 1m- 
portant personage than the beaming!ly com- 
placent lady who was Lord de Grétton's 
inother-in-law-elect; butin all substantial 
things these two were altogether un- 
changed. 


From boarding-bouse to boarding-house 
froin Continental town,to Continental town, 
they bad wandered in obedience to Cris 
tine’s imperious will and restless craving 
for excitement. 

Vainly bad Mrs. Bruce protested that the 
Strain upon the slender ineome Jeft therm 
by her late husband, and upon the remit. 
tances sent froin time totime by the per- 
petually absent Vance, was greater than 
they could bear: the slightest protest was 
invariably followed by a turiously reermn- 
inatory scene, from which the weakened 
nervous systein of the elder woman in- 
Stinctively shrank. 

“My face is inv fortune,’ Cristine would 
Say With concentrated bitterness, “and a 
fortune that iatis off every day. 

“If vou would not be burdened for life 
With a penniless old-miaid daughter, you 
inustlet me make my lust promise 
| now, 

“ItT am unsuccessful at the end of a 
couple of years, 1 promise you there jis no 
hole of a country town so out of the wav 
and obscure that Iwill not creep into it 
and hide iny diminisbed ead with pl 
ure.”’ 

Wiereupon Mrs. Bruce remousteatsy 
no nore, but sighing very dolefully wou 
; Say— 

“Very well, wy dear, it shall be as y 
wish; but money is getting very low, | 
at the last place vg j 

**]) wasted three new 
flirtation, I know.” 

Not all her selfeont 
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sent to our mouldering away together at 
little Pedington-by-the-Sea.”’ 

So the last stake was played, and, with it, 
contrary to all 
won ber prize. 

Fate placed her at a table-d’ hote next toa 
tall, stout, olive-counplexivned, black-eyed, 
black-bearded :nan,upon whom the waiters 
attended with distinguished respect, and 
whom his tellow-gaests regarded with 
amused and vet deferential attention. 

“A Jew! was Cristine’s first mental 
cornment, as her keen sidelong glance sur- 
vayed the bold aquiline sweep of feature, 
the full sensual lips, the dark eves, heavy- 
lidded and slowly inoving, yet ainazing 
shrewd and brixzist. 

“And arich Jew too!’’—as she noted the 
glitter of the priceless diamonds on the big 
white bands and in the wide expanse of 
shirt-front. 

In both conjectures she was right. 

Mr. Israel Benjuda, orthe Baron Ben- 
Juda, as he preferred and had some shad- 
owy claim to be called, was rich, in the es- 
timation of people with less limited no- 
tions than Cristine. 

Ile was also rather a famous person in his 
way. 

Every one who was any one knew hii in 
one of bis multifarious charactors at home 
orabroad. — : 

Benjudathe financier was great upon 
‘Change, Benjuda the money-lendcer was 
havd-in-glove with half the aristocracy and 
more than one jimpecurious foreign sovere- 
ign. 

SRenjuda the connoisseur was known and 

respected in art-circles, 

Benjuda, bimselfa more than respectable 
musician, wasthe proprietor of a foreign 
concert-hall and opera-house, and was inocee 
than suspected of an interest in two or three 
influential papers. 

In fact, Benjuda was Protean, and in one 
shape or other pervaded society to such an 
extent there was something remarkable in 
the tact that even Cristine bad never en- 
countered him before. 

She had not. 

His name was sufficiently well known to 
wake her heart flutter with a wild aimbi- 
tion when she recalled the too-candid ad- 
iniration with which the big heavy-lidded 
eves had rested on the lily-like fairness of 
her face, 

Hers was, she thought, just the style of 
beauty to please this swarthy Eastern-look- 
loye inan. 

Why should she not wear those jewels, 
the lustre of which seeined to dazzle and 
impose a certain deference on all who ap- 
proached them? 

Why should not she, who, as Cristine | 
Singleton, had made so disimal a failure of 
her lite, shine forth with sudden splendor 
asx the Baroness Benjuda? 

Vrue, the nan himself 
into account. 

A kKeen-witted man of the world, rich 
ievond counting, and by no means unpre- 
sentable, a litthe barbarie inagnificence  be- 
ing allowed for, be must have  eseaped 
manvand many a subtly-laid feminine 
snare to remain a bachelor at forty- 
live. 

Such a man would be fastidious in his 
tastes and exacting in his requirements, a 
most unlikely person to take an hotel-iade 
vequaintance for a wife, unless the at- 
trections offered were overpoweringly 
strong. 

But Cristine’s estimate of her own charins 
sus nota low one, and events certainly 
justified her faith in the present in- 
siaunce, 

From the moment in which the bold dark 
«ves rested on her Israel Benjuda was half- 
amused) y conscious that be was inore inter- 
ested in his quiet neighbor than he had 
ever been in any woman betore. 

lilandsome gtrls by the dozen, girls with 
« Vouthiul freshness and downright flesb- 
iil-blood beauty that this one lacked, bad 
nade themselves charining for his benetit, 
and won but coldly critical adiniration in 
“+ turn. | 

Cristine—somehow she possessed a uni- | 
que charin for bin. 

He was never tired of watching the 
‘icily regular line” of the straight Greek 
features, the satin sincothness of the sinall 
blond head, the cold clear fire of the large 
blue eyes, the slender curves of the long 
throat and tall figure—above all,the = en- 
chanting whiteness of a lily-like skin which 
was rarely flushed by the faintest reflection 
of the rose. 

She was always wore 
times, 

it jarred less with the mourning whieh, 
niuch to ber vexation, her inother still per- 
sistently wore than auy color would have 
done, and added tothe spiritual look that 
she had tact enouga to see was her chief 
charm dn Baron Benjuda’s eyes. 

And her hones would bave taken a higher 
flizbt than they had vet done could she 
have guessed the paintul persistency with 
which the slender white-robed figure 
haunted the Baron's thoughts, and how, in 
the midst of abstruse calculationsand deli- 
cately diplomatic arrangements, he found 
himseif idly woucermig bow bis *ice-mwaid- 
en,’ as ne had lewrned tocall her, would 
look Im tore decided tints. 

“Sav black velvet and 


inust be taken 


’ 


white at these | 


diamonds,’’ he 


mused, leaning his sleek bullet-head back 
againstthe velvet rest of the chair, letting 
the cigarette-simoke curl up to the gilded 
eeiling and carry his floating tancies witn it 
Inaluxnu us day-dreain—‘*‘or blue, ethe- 
real bite nt asthe changeless azure of 
er earis, or pa wa sc— 
rac sia arry er S 
try tye e flect “vr nu her pe rey “ 
ness a colo.ed s«tting! 


Ble laughed lasily, enjoying t 





her expectations, Cristine | 


yet conscious that it was by no means alto- 
gether a joke. 

“The charin that held hiin was as strong 
as it wassubtle, und he knew in his beart 
that it was more likely to strengthen than 
to break. 

Everything about Cristine but the pov- 
erty he shrewdly guessed at and the friend- 
lessness that was so very apparent pleased 
bin as well as her face, 

He liked the tranquil grace of her move- 
ments and the slow clear tones of her 
voice, 

The cynicism hat she could not wholly 
repress or banish from her most elaboratelu 





mommy talk, the gently-hinted disbelief in | 
? 


uman unselfiness which had shocked aud 
frightened Miss Singleton’s admirers more 
a vnes, had avery curious char for 
iim. 

“She is unique, as ny wife should be—as 
lam,’’ he would say to himself and his 
cigarette, with his littie silly laugh. 

“JT dic not think that fate would overtake 


me iu this fashion; but we shall 
see.’ 
But, though he had thoroughly  accus- 


tomed himself think of Cristine as bis wile 
the words that would mnake her his were 
still unspoken when Mrs. Bruce, in obed- 
ence to her daughter, announced that they 
inust return to England. 

The poor woman watched the dark face 
anxiously to see the effect of her words,and 
was at first rather disappointed that the 
Baron merely stroked his heavy black 
moustache complacently. 

“That is too charming,’ he said, with a 
smile that showed the big white glittering 
teeth t» full advantage, ‘‘because I can then 
offer you and Miss Singleton ny escort. I 
too return to England next week.” 





C istine was indeed delighted with the | 


news ver mother brought, and with her 
travelling companion. 

Never had she been more fall of charm 
and grace than during that homeward 
journey. 

Hope lighted the blue eyes with astrange 
new fire, and even faintly tinged the per- 
fectly-curved cheek. 

At last all things were to 
her, she thought. 

She was to be lifted froin the dire poverty 
she loathed into the luxurious regions of 
abundunt wealth. 

The had been buttwo days in London, 
and were busily occupied with preparations 
for what-Cristine firinly believed would 
be the last act in the drama of her 
wooing. 

But Doth Mrs, Brace and ber daughter 
counted every second of this waiting-time 
as a Jong and weary hour in the calendar of 
hope deferred. 

The elder woman indeed felt that things 
were growing desperate with them, that 
unless “something happened” soon she 
must, for pecuniary, ake a stand against 
her deterinined daughter. 

The lodgings they had taken were, in 
deference tothe grandeur of their escort, 
far beyond their modest means. 

Poor Mrs. Bruce rarely closed her eyes 
without dreaming of the poorhouse, and 
seeing herself arrayed in the quaintly un- 
becoming costuine of an elderly female 
pauper out for the day. 

The light grew fainter in the dingy ex- 
pensive room, and Cristine looked up iim- 
patiently froin her task of embroidering 
white beads upon a white silk bodice, to be 
worn that night. 

“Pray light the lamp, mother, or I shal) 
never finish this,” 

Mrs. Bruce rose with «w sigh, and the 
mournful reflection that oil was 80 much a 
= and there was still a clear hour of day- 
ight, if only Cristine would move a little 
nearer the window. 

“Why, how you 


be well with 


sigh, mother! 
task.”’ 

“Oh, it 18 not the task ! 
of money.”’ 

“Do you ever think of anything else?” 


I was thinking 


| Cristine asked, turning round the glittering 


garment that flashed back a thousand = re- 


flections of the rosy lamplight aud examin- 


ing it with keenly critical eyes. 
“What can I think of but that 
all-iinportant ? 
low our fuuds really 
not write or cotne— 
“Heaven forbid that he should come just 
now !”' Cristine said fervently. 


which is 


are? If Vance does 


“Why ?”—Mrs. Bruce's tone was very 
indignant. 

‘You are not ashamed of your brother, I 
hope ?”’ 


Cristine shrugged her shoulders. 

“He isgood-looking enough, and his inan- 
ners are, or were, decent; but IT do not 
think I should care w present him to the 
Baron.” 


This was touching Mra. Bruce upon her | 


tenderest point. 

Her yu face flushed angrily. 

“That fat old Jew!’ she cried, with itm- 
pulsive scorn. 

“You cannot name hit and my 
some Vance together!’’ 

“Certainly not,’’ Cristine said eoolly, in 
no wise offended by the disparaging allu- 
sion to ber suitor. 

“Naturally I accord thein very different 
places in tiny esteem. ‘The fat Jew,’ as vou 
politely call him, is aman of excellent taste 
who admires and intends to tharry tne, 
Nance an unnatural brother who virtually 


hand- 


casts ine off—the Bur a iiillionnaire, 
Vineea prolession less vhat shall I say ? 
loater.”’ 
‘*AL least, we K f 4 v 
a . 
‘ 
” - 4 a 
r t r * oe 
afte i wk ia m 


One | 
would think I bad set vou some Herculean | 


Cristine, do you know how | 


| seat, and, looking from 


the battle of life, and 1 would rather not 
ask how he has fought it until the Baron 
and I are safely one. 

“And now, mother, we really must not 
waste any inore tine in discussion, or the 
Baron will be here before we are ready."’ 

Cristine spoke in her most imperative 
tong. 


felt that she inast needs submit. 

Baron Benjuda wasto escort them that 
night to the sinallestand most fashionable 
of modern theatres, at which be had secur- 
| ed a box for the first performance of a new 
play. 

Something in his manner had told Cris- 


loge was to be the scene of another and 


that played out upon the stage, and ber 
heart thrilled with anticipative triuinph as 
she dressed for her part. 

Her toilette suit 
perfection—the long glittering jacket-bodice 
the classically straight lines of the long 
white skirt, the white flowers and dark 
green leaves wreathing the sinall goiden 
ead. 

She looked as the Baron best liked to see 
her, like a pale winter lily, a thing all chill! 
whiteness and purity. 

“My snow-queen,” be cried, with whisp- 
ered adiniration, as she threw back the 
fleecy whiteness of her furry wrap and 
took her place in the front of the box, 
‘vou are perfect to-night !"’ 

The frosty blue eyes siniled up into the 
ardent blackness of those bent upon her, 
| and Cristine knew that the struggle was 
over and the battle won, 

W hatever resistant force in the man's na- 
ture had arraved itself against ber was 
vanquished now. 
| He would speak to-night. 

She seemed no more to the soft and 
dreainy melodies that ushered in the new 
piece—her nother, whose seat fronted and 
whose lorgnette swept the stage, milylit 
concentrate her whole attention there ; 
she had other and more important cares ou 
hand. 

She did not even turn when the curtain 
rose and the echo of well-bred soltly-tuned 
voices floated into the box, for mingling 
with them was the Baron's deeper tone,and 
it aaid-- 

“Cristine, you and I have tastes in cou. 
mon. 

“You are the prettiest 
ever seen ! 

“You are my idea of a coinpanion in 
every way. I am older than you, but I ain 
rh, and—and—— What the deuce is 
ie 2°" 

He turned round angrily, for Mrs. Bruce, 
with a face from which all the florid) hues 
| had suddenly vanished, had risen to her 
feet, and, with eyes that seemed half start- 
ing from her head with wonder, were ex- 
citedly oalling to Cristine to “Look, 
lock !”" 

Naturally the Baron “looked”’ hiinself in 
the direction of the stage to which she 
pointed, and, seeing there nothing more 
reinarkable than the common stye-picture 
of a handsoine young man leaning against 

a piano and inaking dreamy and poetic love 
'toasiim girl, who played, or feigned to 
play, thereon, he felt bitmself decidedly 
aggrieved in that bis own imore practical 
wooing had been interrupted to such sinall 
purpose. 

“What an excitable old idiot she must be 
to take her amusements in this fashion !’ 
he thought crossly. 

“I do not know that 1 quite care for a 
mad mother-in-law, even a8 an accompan) 
ment to my incomparable Cristine.’’ 

But, as his paze rested on the excited wo- 
man, bhedoubted her sanity no longer, 
though she was certainly making his box 
unpleasantly conspicuous still, 

Her hand clasped Cristine’s wrist, «nd,is 
she foreed the reluctant girl to bend tor- 
ward, and the fuller light fell across the 
pale pertect face, he read in the clear oold 
eyes quick recognition, anger, and dis- 
ist. 

“JItis Vanee!l’ the woman cried eagerly. 





o. 


woman I have 


— 


“Cristine, do you net know bim? It is 
Vanew!"’ 
If alook could kill, Mra. Bruce would 


have fallen dead at her daughter's 
feet. 
The Baron ieaned back in his) cushioned 


under his heavy 
half-closed lids al the exited pair, asked,in 


| bis suavest tones 


“Pray do not shut me out from this small 
comedy of recognitions. Pray tell ine who 
is *Vance’?"’ 

Mra. Bruce's eyes 
Cristine’s on the floor. 

She raised them suddenly, and said, with 
her little frosty laugh— 

“Truth is best, | suppose, even when one 
is not proud of it, as now, 

*>Vanee,’ or ‘Mr. Sidney Vansittart,’ as I 
see he chouses to be called bere’’—touching 
oontemptuously the perfumed prograimiine 
on ber lap—"is a relative of ours.’ 

“Por shame, Cristine !' Mrs. Bruee turn. 
ed round quickly, forgetting all the inter- 
ests she inperilled by her tinpulsive indig- 
hatlon. 

“Why do not you say at 


were On the stage, 


once, and 


honestly, that Vance is your) ow! 
brotber ?"’ 

Cristine $s beart grew very cold vithin 
her. 

So sharpand cruel was her disappoint 
nient there was hardly room for anger 1} 

kK id 

> oe | 

@ebo bad « ' a "49 . 
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And, indignant as she was, Mra. Bruce | 


tine thet the well cushioned dimly-lighted | 


more personally interesting draina than | 


her fair pale beauty to | 
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‘Vance was not over-well provided tor She sat, with down-bent head, idly gazing 


at tiie costiy ex tics—the Baerin’s g that 
were clasped with an unconscious foree in 
her slender fingers. 

They were ali against her, she thought, 
nother and brother now, as Nora and ber 
step-father bad been in the old days. 

True she hat always fought tor her own 
hand, and never heeded thems but that 
mnude her none the less sensitive to their 
cruelty. 

Israel Benjfuda watched? the fair flower 
wreathed head for a few ieomnents, with 
keen comprehension of the girl's teelings, 
and an intense satisiuction in the fact that 
she did feel. 


[TO BE CONTINUKD. | 


Scientific and Useful. 


ELBOCrTRIC BALLOON,—An electric screw 
balloon recently tuade atrial trip at Paris. 
The experiment is stated to have been par- 
tially Suceessiulaithouvh the apparatus was 
powerless to prevent the spinning motion 
ofthe balloon when bhecding aguinst the 
wind, Certain loprovements are to be 
made ia the eleet mobor of the balloon, 
when another trip will be inade, 

A Spring Roap LocomMorive.—A new 
agricultural read locomotive of 6 horse- 
mower bas been devised the novel feature 
Seine the introduction of springs to lesser, 
the jar and &heek of trivel over eountry 
rouds, ‘The springs are spiral and carried 


in boxes with @& Piston arrangement con- 
nected with the axle boxes, The use of 
springs is found to oonduee greatly to the 


' durability of the engine. 


Musre-TuURNER., A wits ple little @ontri 


vince for turn verthe piges of tmusio 
has been mvented by an Ariuenian mechan 
opted Po rgehacutitng nil patented in 
several MKuropean countries, This small 
apparatus IM Worke hb eiié i} by utre adie, 
and gently pieks upethe 4 elo it layes 


ean be 
stan ® avoid 


srnoothiv on the 
appliled to any ordinary thusie 


Coprpmermile one, It 


Ing by its use the pause and tapping of 
leaves: when the Violin plavers have to 
waltandturn over the paves ot their muse, 

Ligtiv bRONZR.—~Allompts have been 


hitherto made te produce bronze eolors on 
hon-tetalioe Objects, bouit have 
hitherto required a prior preparation of the 
Surface, And Lhe paint is, moreover, expen- 
sive. A cheap and eflective bronae or metal 
lustred paint has, however, been cdiseover 
ed, The new purnt tia twelve clistinet 


these 


colors from red to blue, tlh anv nuinber 
of combined tints. Its aietalle lustre is 
very striking toad ib can ty (pplied to por 
ous, soft or hard surfaces with equal 


facility. 
A VELOCIVEDRE Strranm,—A 
sleigh has been toitrodtieed, and 
vauble where lonw-coutimmed 
frosts are the rule durituyg the long wioter 
months, Ft eousistsofa bievele teame with 
saddle, supported by four sleigh runners, 
and a central wheel evel studded rouge 
Ms rit With Spikes which bite the toe. This 
is the driving wheel, and it isturned by 
treadies in the ordinary way. ‘The two 
front skates, or runners, are tade to slue 
round at the wiil of the di rinthe act of 
steeriiup. 


Litiic yee 
prowilsens 


to become servi 


—- -_. 


Farm and barden. 


RUT 
fruit trees be caretiu ) Hoos those with 
mimooth, healttiv-looking bark, and whieh 
have entirely shed tis eaves aud PPO BNe fons 


Priies.--In making seleetions of 


plenty of simall tily i roOOtM 

TURNIPS FoR VING A traveler in the 
Low Counties, Holiand, save while taking 
@tour throug the ayricuitural districts re. 
cerativ, he was Str prise ! at sothie ritnpertime 
turnip tracts that wreeted the eve mn every 
hand, At firet it seemed to hin as though 
aturnip tania was about to sueceeed tue 
tulip pOATDIA SS Totit a ithe jul liseroovered 
the tact that the expressed fuiee of this 
veyvetable was sentto krance, there to be 


nade into chatnipagne 

IMPERVIOUS TO M rok 
that Canvas (nay ‘ 
moisture as leather, ty y it in 
eoction of o 
teen pounds of | t | 


ne p j iti ; ir 


titv is sufficient for eight 3 i 1 Vise 
cloak has lo soak tLwert i " en 
it isttaken Out, passed through runing wa 
ter and hung uptoadry,. ‘I lax i p 
fires, in absorbiny the! i ire at the 
Same tine better fitted to res 

AIR AND SUNSHINE The thesh of fowls 
Oofanv kind, 80 epleures: profems lo be ‘ 
which have alwavs | ia { 
liberty, and air and stuns t 
issue BUpenior to that of t - eontiied 
While fattening. Nevertiveless, fowis ure 
kept in clean and trifet ‘ OL S.OF pens 


are reyulariv water 
some ford and | 
be sure of hav rr «te 
flesii on the table: 


Stands and does hi 
SPInan Dises 

unable to use t 
ndicat 

larly fla 
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EXTRAORDINARY! 
Great Reduction in Price! 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. | 


THORNS AND BLOSSOMS. 
In this issue of Tux Post we begin anew 
Biack Veil,”’ 
All ot 
this great writer's Works are of the deepest 


serial, by the author of “A 
“From Gloom to Sunlight,” ete 


| interest, but we think our readers will say, 


ANNOUNCEMENT — 


after perusing “Thorns and Blossous,'’ 

that nothing of equal merit has ever issued 

from her prolific and powertul pen 
a —— 


THE NEW VEAR. 


It is pot strange, perhaps, all things con 


sidered, that even the most thoughtless at 


ordinary times, are made thoughtful, at 


least for a while, by the recurrence ot New 


“THE SATURDAY EVENING POST” 


$2.00 a Year for Singie Copy; 
or,- 


$1.00 a Year in Clubs of 10. 


NOW IS THE TIME TO. 


RAISE CLUBS 
FOR THE COMING YEAR! 


We are pleased to aunounce to our patrons that we 
have concluded to reduce our Club Kates t such a 
figure for the coming yearas to place Tiik Post wit 
in the reach of all. We are determined to get a ver 
large list of new subscribers, andin order to do so we 


wili receive subscriptions at 


ONE DOLLAR A YEAR, 
IN CLUBS OF TEN: 

And, asap inducement to send aclul, we will give 
a gratiscopy for every clubof Wat 61.00 each Hee 
member, we will not send aslugle copy for less than 
62.00; and in order to get the reduced rate, one mist 
send atleast ten subscriptions. We cannot send a less 
number for less than @. 00 cach, 

Thinkof it! 10 Copies of THE POST one 
year, with one extra for sending the Club, 
making 11 copies, for $10.00! 

Those who send Clubs, can afterwards add thames at 
61.00 each. 


We hope and trust that ca hoof our present sub 


ecribers wiileend aclub at the teow rate A little ef 
fort cannot fail to secure one, and they will theretyy 
be doing to themselves and frieuds a favor, atid assist 


in raising the circulation of so poud a paper as Pits 
SATURDAY EVENING Post 

Asto THE Post, there are few tu thie country or 
any other country, who are not familiar with it i 
tablished tu JSQl, it is the oldest paper of Its kind tt 
America, and for more than balf acentury it has been 
recognized as (he Yeading Literary and Family Jour- 
nal in the United States For the coming vear we 
have secured the best writers of this country and 
Europe, in Prose and Verse, Fact and Fietton 

We trust that those of our subseribers who desig 
making up clubs will be in the fleld as carly as posst- 
bie, and make large additions to theirlists. Gur 
prices to club subscribers by the reduced rate are se 
low that If the matter is properly explained, very few 
who desire a first-class literary paper will hesitate 
to subecrive at e, andthauk the getter-o, of the 
slub for bringing the paper to the notice. Remen 
ber, the getter-up of a clubof 10 gets a tree copy of 


the paper au entire vear 
How to Remit. 
should 


Payment for THE Post when sent hy mail 


be in Money Orders, Bank Checks, « Drafts When 


neither is obtainable, send the money lo a rez- 


istered letter. Every postmaster tu the country is 
required to re gister letters when requeste 1. Fali- 
ing to receive the paper within a reasonal le time af- 
ter ordering, you will advise us of the fact, and 
whetber you sent cash, check, mouey order, or regis- 


tered letter. 





Change of Address. 
Subscribers desiriag their address changed, will 
well gs their 


please give their former postoMice as 


present address. 


To Correspondents. 
In every case send us your full Dame a add 


if rou wish an answer! lf the ioforma 
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Year's Duy As time goes on our lives 
become full of anniversaries , and, whether 
we take pote of them or not outwardly, we 
are conscious of their presence So it as 
that the unfailing regularity with which 
this season makes ite appearance, is big 
with portent unto all) Happy is it for us 
if these anniversaries mark on the whole 
the occurrence of pleasant events, or the 
memories of good thoughts and deeds 
Butabove all other 
New Year's valuable in that itis of use to 


Tithies, perliatpes, is 


suggest the beginning of a new course 

that fresh start Which is to make our race 
in life a success, nota ftathare -that jurn 
ing over of a new leat which is to help Lo 
bring about a fain writing on each new 


pave Birthdays are favorite times for 


such ‘‘tresh starts and the bevinning of a 
New Yeurisasort of general birthd ivy, When 
everyone has a marked tune, the occurrence 
of which may well justify the begtuning of 
something pew —is atime when we give a 
thought to what we leave belind, and look 
forward to what is coming 

For ourselves, What has the past year 
done? This must be for cach of us the 
most intimate and most profoundly inter 
esting question of all Has it given us 
health and prosperity? Has at brought 
“the friend and the true, true love?’ Has 
it been full of incident, and = bustle, and 
life, or has it brought days of pain and 
Has its portion been 
poverty, or riches? Whatever may 
been our lot, we cannot help but think of 
it us wesit waiting for the joy bells of 
the New Year to clash on the frosty. air. 
Then we turn and Jook forward to ask 
Whatis the New W hat 
will come to the nathons—to our work—to 
All these thoughts float) past, 
But supreme above all, and most: pressing, 
What does mt hold tor 


is it suceess or fail 


nights of weariness % 


Year bringing’ 
our friends? 


comes the question 

us’ Isat lite or death 
ure—-1s it love or lonelmess, that hes wart 
ing for us belind the slowly opening patest 
Who can tell’ 
ness and confidence is our strength 


We can but wait) In quiet 
Such 
gifts of happiness as nay be tor us we shall 
receive with willing hands and glad hearts ; 
such pain, and sorrow, and longing as may 
come, we shall strive meekly to bear, And 


}as it can be no harm to wish it, we hope all 


who read these lines may have a Happy 
New Year, but should it not be so, that wis- 
dom and taith will put it in their hearts to 
feel, since our way is not His way, that 
even in that case, all is forthe best. 
ae 
SANCTUM CHAT. 
reached a fine art 
trom artistic 


ADVERTISING has 
It absorbs everything paint 
ings to the making and eating of pumpkin 
pies in public At) Rochester lately two 
yeung people hired themselves out to a 
clothing house firm forthe purpose of being 
married in the show window in the even: 
ing, in full view of the crowd 

THe example of the sort) of practices 
which charity organization societies hope to 
abolish, was reported at the annual meet 
ing of the Baltimore society, lately. This 
was the case of a woman who belonged to 
six churches of diflerent denominations, 
solely for the advantage she derived there 
by when alms are distributed 

THE vaccination of animals, according 
to the plan suggested by the eminent French 


savant, M. Pasteur, in order to protect them 


against rinderpest and other diseases, has 

been tried in British Burmah with great 
’ 

} xX s 1 cu 


have 


| each 


when placed several times among herds se- 
verely affected with rinderpest. 

Witsin a comparatively brief period 
two residents of Louisville have died of 
sirains suffered while acting as pall-bearers. 
It is believed that this fact moved Professor 
Smith, of that city, a well-known scientific 
man, to request in bis will that none of his 
friends be asked to be bearers of his coffin, 
and to direct that six strong men be em- 
ploved for that purpose 


A prominent New York pliysician says 
that Italian opera is increasing the death 
rate, and many cases of pneumonia occur 
every day, brought on by the exposure of 
men in dress coats and women in low- 
necked dresses. Both go to the opera with 
about half the amount of clothing they 
usually wear, stand -in the drafis of the 
doors, chatting, and oftentimes walk a 
square or 80 In the night air, 


THe latest use to which 
been put is the launching of ships The 
new British turret ship Colossus was re- 
leased from her cradle at Plymouth, by the 
simple touching of a button, which caused 
un electric current to knock away the dog- 
shears, to break a bottle of wine over the 
ship's nose, and to start up a musical box. 
The vessel, which weighed 4,420 tons, and 
was the heaviest ever launched at the yard, 


electricity has 


took the water at once without accident. 


Ar a recent meeting of the Municipal | 
Council of Brussels the Burgomaster 
brought forward a proposition which is ex- 
pected to lead to a novel regulation regard- 
ing the naming of strects after illustrious 
individuals According to the Burgomas. | 
ter, itisnot enough that a street should 
bear the name otf an eminent citizen; the 
name should be followed by an inscription 
setting forth briefly his claims to the re- 
spect of the country. To this it was also 
suggested thafSthere should be added a me- 
dalion portrait or emblem. 

A SPANISH paper, the Day, gives details 
respecting the excess of officers in the Span- 
ish army. For every two and a half men 
who shoulder the musket, which general 
term includes corporals and sergeants, there ¢ 
is one man in the Spanish military service 
who doesnot. As regards officers alone, 
there is one Captain-General for every 11,- 
003 soldiers, one Lieutenant-General for 
1,013, one Major-General for 698, one Brig: 
adier for 271, one Colonel for 195, one Lieu- 
tenant Colonel for 99, one Major for 42, one 
Captain for 18, one Lieutenant for 15, and 
an Ensign for every 6, 

A REMARKABLE illustration of what can 
be accomplished by energy and _ persistent 
application was afforded by John Trottel, | 
who died recently in Geneva, Switzerland. 
Born with only short, pointed arms,he was 
sought eagerly by showmen, but his parents 
gave him a good education. In writing, he | 
held the pen at the bend ot the elbow. As | 
he grew up he became greatly interested in 
husbandry, was an active haymaker, could | 
use the reins, and was so good a shot that 
he carried off the first prize at the village 
fete. He has lefta widow and tour chil- 
dren amply provided tor. 

‘Tue Japanese women advertise the num- 
ber of their years by the arrangement of 
their hair. Girls from 9 to 15) wear their | 
hair interlaced with red crape, describing a | 
half circle around the head, the forehead 
being left free, with a curl at each side. | 
From 15 to 30 the hair is dressed very high 
on the forehead, and put up atthe back in| 
the shape of a fan or butterfly, with inter- | 
lacings of silver cord and a decoration of 
colored balls. Beyond 30a woman twists | 
her hair around a shell-pin, placed at the | 
back of herhead. Widows also designate | 
themselves, and whether or not they desire | 
tomarry again. This is a fashion which 
American women will never adopt. 

— | 


THE two highest salaried Governors of 


the United States are thuse of New York 
and Pennsylvania, who receive $10,000 a 
vear each. The next highest are those of 
California, Nevada and | nots wl 
86.000 eac! The Governors of 

| Ina Kentucky Miss 

Virginia and Wisconsin ar ; 


Most of the other G ruer 


' Obio. 


— > == ——. 
| further intection that they escaped scot-free paid from $1,500 to $4,000, which latter fig- 


ure is the sum allowed by the great State oi 
Most of the Southern States pay 
$3,000 or $4,000. The lowest salaries paid 
are tothe Governors of Vermont, New 
Hampshire, Rhode Island and Michigan, 


' who receive $1,000 a year each. 


Tue tide ct European emigration has for 
so many years sent its main current in the 
cirection of the United States, that we have 
alinost come to think that nobody goes any- 
where else, This, however, is tar from 
true. Of late the influx of Germans to the 
large English cities has been such as to 
cause some inconvenience. The immi- 
grants come well equipped with such Eng- 
lish as can be learned in the German public 
schools, and are fully competent to under- 
take any ordinary clerical work, while their 
habits of industry and frugality enable 
them to underbid English competitors. 
Again, it has lately Leen ascertained that 
over 1,000,000 persons of foreign birth are 
now resident in France, a telerably large 
percentage when we remember that its very 
existence until quite recently has been un- 
suspected. Belgians head the list, furnish. 
ing half the total, but the immigation trom 
Italy is on the increase, as is also that from 
Spain, and even from Germany. 

AN English correspondent draws atten- 
tion to the increasing employment of girls 
in various business occupations in London, 
and adds the suggestion that instruction in 
the details of clerks’ work 
might be advantageously imparted in 
classes formed for that purpose, and_ in- 
structed under proper supervision. There 
is, perhaps, no more interesting member of 
our youth than the well-mannered, well- 
taught girl, whose energies are addressed to 
the important work of earning her living. 
Perhaps no city in the world can present a 
more agreeable spectacle than London dur- 
ing the early morning hours, in which 
quiet, neatly-dressed and scrupulously well 
behaved girls go in great numbers on foot, 
by omnibus, or rail, to their various places 
of business. The girl of this class and pe- 
riod is a distinct and valuable product of 
rational education, and, as an embodiment 
of capable and modest self-reliance, is a 
clear addition to the civilizing influences 
of the time. 


commercial 


THERE is first the infant kiss. The tiny 
lips, and little, passionless face is molded 
into smiles by a kiss—-the first lesson in the 
language of life—and as it rests in the arms 
that are made of tenderness, and pillowed 
on a mother’s bosom, who shall fathom the 
deep, earnest love and proud hope of a mo. 
ther’s kiss? And when, too pure for earth, 
the little spirit wings itsway to the some- 
where unknown land, does it not seem as if 
her very lite would go out with the last sad 
kiss to the pulseless clay? Should the in- 
fant be spared to be her stay in the decline 
of lite, ‘‘mother’s last kiss’’ will be a spell 
to keep the shool-boy in the right path 
when other home influences are forgotten 
or fled. And, in later years, ‘‘mother’s last 
kiss’’ may prove the salvation of many a 
man whose lips have long been sullied and 
defiled by impurity. Though its influence 
may slumber, it can never be effaced, and 
through good or ill the memory of that 
kiss will continue until he sleeps to wake 


| nO more 


A MEDICAL writer says that the ignorance 
of most people ot nursing and me-‘ica) 
treatment, even of the simplest kind, is 
most profound “I remember,"’ he writes, 
“‘some years ago being called to an Israel. 
ite, who had fainted, and whom I found 
surrounded by ascore of friends, the outer 
circle howling, and the inner endeavoring 
to cram teaspoonfuls of jam into his mouth. 
I remember educated people sorrowing be- 
cause their relative—ill with typhoid fever 
—could not eat mutton-chop. I remember 
cases of measles and chicken-pox sent to 
school in cold and wretched weather. I re- 
member patients lost whom nursing would 


have saved, and many saved by nursing 
| alone. 


And remembering these—remem 
bering a host of similar, or 
those recorded, of ignorance, 


and recklessness, 
? 


worse than 
foolishness, 


multiplying incredibly 


{he misery and wretchedness in a world s 
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OLD LETTERS. 





The rain was biowing in quick white gusts ; 
With yellow leaves the air was darkling ; 

The storm was moaning of death and graves ; 
No moon dared shine, no star was sparkling. 


The elms were roaring around the house 
With a frantic grief and a wild despair; 
The wind gave a warning, Banshee wall 
From the beggared wood that was all but bare, 


Chen I opened the casket once 60 dear, 
And took out the letters Uve kissed 60 oft; 
The paper was still by the rose-leafed tinged; 
Its breath was like hers—so eweee and 60 soft, 


Slowly as one at a sacrifice, 
With face averted, [ fed the flame; 
Ruthless aud cruel, the serpent tongues, 
Sift and eager and leaping came. 


Hopes and joys, they were dreame and air! 
I sat down sad by my funeral pile, 
And beard the roar of the ruthless fire, 
And ‘“iod forgive her!*’ 1 moaned the while, 


There was a blaze, and a crimson glare, 
A wavering pyramid, tall and keen; 

Tien there came a waft of smouldering emoke, 
Phat ruse inacireling, \apory screen, 


Meleaver’s fagot-—-so went my life, 
spring and Summer, aod Autumn, too; 
Its daybreak promise, ite riper thoughts, 
Its tear. of sorrow, its sunshine dew, 
I eat like a mourner beside the pile— 
Ali bad loved had passed away; 
\N thing for me but to hope for flowere 
fo bloom and to gladden my burial clay, 


There lay my lite, acrinkling heap 
Ofcurting ashes that fell to naught, 
\ ylitter of one or twe passing sparks— 
Phat was all that my love had brought. 
Lc a 


The Lights of Rockby. 


BY THE AUTHOR OF “THE LOVE OF LANCE- 


LEE,” “LOVE'S DEVOTION,’ “FOR 


MONEY'S SAKE,”’ “STRANGERS 
ETC. 


STILL,’ ETC, 





CHAPTER VI.—[CONTINUED. ] 
PERHAPS had her husband sought her 
and seen how real the trouble seemed 
to her, matters night easily have been 
mended by a few loving words and kind 
caresses; but like an obstinate nan he was, 
he had set his inind to the notion that she 
inust be left to herself tocure her of what 
he ealled “her tantrums.” 


Certainly he lingered by her door hoping | 


that she might summimon hii, 
“*Poor foolish pet,’’ he murmured at the 
elosed door, which he gazed at regretfully, 


“why can't she volunteer the kiss of peace? | 


Well, I'll give her till to-morrow, then if 
she won't give in, [suppose I had better 
inake a virtue of necessity and see what a 
little judicious coaxing can do. Perhaps I 
was hard, and she is so sillily sensitive and 
jealous, 

“Oh, Lottie, you are like the fellow’s 
sweetheart in the song ‘Red as « rose.’ I 
suppose we tuust take dinner tefe-a-tete to- 
day; inv lady is still a victiin to the 
vapors. How is lda to night?” 

“Ob! suberb, and such a monkey for a 
romp. Really Prinee, a nursery isa great 
institution in a house.”’ 

“Yes,” he answered 
put forth shoots to blossom; but come dit- 
ner isserved. I saw Talents as I came 
home; he promised me my revenge at bil- 
liards wo-night, #0 1 am glad to gee you 
wearing that pretty pink gown.” 

Alter Fred arrived they spent a very 
pleasant evening in the billiard-room., 
Rhode, seated in her own room above, cry- 
inw over her baby’s dimpled face, heard 
their light careless laughter float out on the 
still night air, and hardened her heart 
against softening influences that twined 
about ber a garland of sweet memories 
breathing of love and home, Placing her 
sleeping baby inthe nurse’s arins, she 
whispered— 

“You will not fail me, Kitty? Remember, 


double wages, a big present, and a mother’s | 


life-long gratitude.”’ 

“Yes, ina’aim, but 1 wish you would wait 
a dav ortwo; Iam afraid you will regret 
this hasty step; ‘tis like taking a leap in the 
dark. Ifyou will go, why I'll go with you 
lor the sake of this wee thing here; 
perhaps you'll think differentin the day- 
liznt, the shadows that frighten us at night 
al Ways go away atthe dawn.” 


Rhede closed the door impatiently, she 


was in no mood just now to listen to the 
yicl’s platitudes. An hour later, Lottie in 
vin sought for adipittance; the rooin was 


silent, and Lottie went lo bed with an un- 
next 


easy sense of coming evil. The 
morning she awoke later than usual and 


found the breakfast parlor vacarit; Maggie 
brought in the tea-urn, and said as she did 


so — 


“The Master went out at five this 


Mr. Talents and Fisher Will.” 
“| believe you are right, 
where is Mrs. Rockby ?”’ 


“Oh! she is still in ber rooin, miss; nurse, 
who went out with baby an hour ago, said 


sie did not wish to be disturbed.’’ 


“Very well, Maggie, I will carry her up 
some breakfast inyself, presently; get some 
deviled chicken ready, and prepare a cap 


ehocoilate 


i Maggie 


repast, 


returned indoors t fi 


Bilt 
ing with a tempting littie 


gaily, “if the trees | 


but 


morn- 
ing, miss; he has gone fishing, I fancy, witb 


Magyie, but 


Lottie laid the flowers on top of the silver 


dish-oover and curried it upstairs, singing 
as she went; she knocked at Rhode’s } bn, 
stuartly, but received no reply: thinking 
she was asleep, she entered, and found the 
roour @thpty. 
Placiig the tray down ona hair by the 
bed she closed the doorand hastened’ over 
, to the entrance to the little bath room, call- 
ing Qpon Rhode, quietly. 
Sull no reply; and hastily opening the 
door, she found that room einpty too, 
| ‘Toinking she had gone out, she was 
| about to leave the rooin,when a large white 


| @nvelope attracted her attention; it was 
| Pinned conspicuously to the pincushion, 
and upon reading the inseription, Lottie 


| found that it was addressed to herself in 
Rhode’s uneven hand, 
Hastily snatching it up, she tore it open, 
} and read the contents; then sinking into wu 
chair, she exclaimed— 
“Gone! Ou! the mad jealous fool? Prince 
| will never forgive her; oh! what shall Ide? 





How could she be so wicked? What a 
scandal it will make. Well, L toust do 
soinething, that’s certain, but what? Oh, I 
know.” Pieking up the letter again, she 
saw there was nothing enclosed to Prince, 

“I won't give it to him vet,” she thought 


“No, I'll go and tind her, and bring her 
\ back."’ 
Hastily surnmoning Maggie, whom she 


knew could be relied,on she could ty saving 
in the servants’ bail that her oiustress had 
been sent forjby a sick friend; then she hast- 
ily prepared to follow her. 

At the station she interviewed the porters 
and found that a lady bearing Rhode's de- 





| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


| Scription had yone by an early train to 
London, 
Lottie took a ticket and went by the ex- 
press to Paddington; from thence, by en- 
| quiring, to Charing Cross, 
Arriving there she stood uncertain what 
to do further, when her attention was 


attracted bv a lace siio kKnewsrushing across 


| the platforio, she stumbled against every- 
one in her way, b t succeeded in iaying 


| hold of a railway rug which a diminutive 
gentleman carried on his arin; they were at 
the door of the first-class wait mg-room, as 
| Lottie said, in her clear though excited 
|; Vorwea— 

“Oh! Sir Perceval, I ain so glad to meet 
you, ‘tis a stroke of luck; I want your help 
to tind— 
| “Why bless the man, what's the matter? 

You shake like an infant earth-quake. Let 
| us go into this room, where 1 can talk to 
| you quietly; Lam sure you are ill.”’ 

“No, ny dear young lady, itis nothing; 
| nerely the sight ot vou so unexpectedly. 
|} Don’t go in there it is 80) elose; come out- 
side, you can talk just as well there.” 

Lottie laughed. 

} Well, the sightof ine tiust be as power- 
| ful as a galvanic shock; I never saw a tan 

so Startled, but Td rather not leave the 
| station, if you don’t imind. IT havea notion 

| that it is somewhere hereabout that) I shall 
| tind what I seek for. WherealLouts is the 
| hotel ?”’ 

“Which hotel?” 
| what sullenly. 

“Charing Gross Hotel,’ replied 

“Just outside; come, T will show 

said Sir Perceval, eagerly. 
| Lottie lited her eyebrows, 
| this haste; then she caught sight of the 
| corner of a shawl which he carried under 
| the rug, and plucking at it sharply she ex- 
| claimed— 

“Why, you’ve got Khode’s shawl there! 


said Sir Perceval soime- 


Lottie. 
you,” 


surprised ut 


iTelline where she is; JI aur sure you 
know.”’ 

Lottie took tirin hold ot his aru: as she 
spoke, a storiny light) flashing frou ber 
| fineseyes. 

| “Pardon me, Miss Lottiemere, but you 


| are'inistaken; that is 
\phawl,and I know nothing of the Jady; 
allow me to go, I have an appointment.” 
“7 shall not leave you dill you tell me 
where to find Rhode, you are speaking 
falsely, I can see it in your eyes,” 
She shook hin slightly as she spoke, in 
| her impatience and excitement. 
He looked angry. 
Just then the door of the 
opened and atall e#tately 


not your cougin’s 


Wailing-room 
figure closely 


veiled and cloaked, stood before them. 
Lottie sprang forward with a ulad ery. 
| “Oh! Riode, thank God IT have found 


you!" 


“Don’t nake ascene here, Lottie what do 
you wantof me? Do you imagine Tam to 
be draggea back, like a truant cnild ?” 

“Tomagine vou will allow yourself to be 
persuaded to behave like a decent, sensible 
wornan. 

“Come, Mrs. Rockby,"’ said Sir Perceval, 
impatiently, ‘‘we shall roiss our train; tell 
this impetuous young person that you will 
write.’ 

“The young person's impetuousity will 
eause Ler to box your ears if vou make any 
nore reimarks, Come, thode, tell me 
what is the meaning of your traveling with 
this gentieman? Dependon it, wherever 
you go I shal! follow, if it’s as far as New 
Zealand.’”’ 

*s] wonder,” interposed Sir) Perceval, 
“that you recognized this young woman's 
right to control Your thevetments; and 
should have thought now that your hus 
band was the only proper person to instruct 
you as to the propriety Of ay Blep You 
might choose to take.” 

Sir Perceval said this savayvely, tr 


Vilny t 


contro! his teniper, WhICh Was aro ised by 
the delay. 

Rhode took t cueg V, SAN s 

eT 

| % 

K (% 

ss] | ~ » I 
stop you you usband S authority, and 





tell you that he will be here in a few sec- 
onds to take thie matter in hand himself? 
Do you i ine that such a man will brook 
this betrayal tamely? Not he. 1 wouldnt 
bein your place for a pension, when he 
eatches you with that lithe wizened man. 
Why, he'll kill him.” 

Lottie said this so close to the little man’s 
tuce, that he drew back as though expecting 
she would bite him. 


Rhode looked perplexed. and Sir Per- | 


ceval, drawing her aside, tried, with all his 
power of persuasion, to prevail on her wo 
ive Lottie the slip and get away; but 
hode, in answer, said-— 
“But how about the bapy? 
ised to neet ine here.”’ 
“Yes, Yes, thy own; but does it not strike 
you that she nay be detained; and titne is 
precious,”’ , 
He brought his handsome, 
very near her own as he spoke, anc 


Nurse proin- 


eager face 
Lottie 








seeing this, allowed ber temper to usaster | 


her, and hitting him with her 
unbreila she said— 


“Come now, Rhode, distiss 


sinartly 


this poor 


months, for she bad been very ill, and was 
still delicate. 

During her long, wearing illness Lottie 
bad tended her with all the loving pa 
tience of an affectionate sister, till Rhode at 
last learned to value her noble, unselfish 
nature rightly. 

Lottie bad grown very compassionate to 
Rhode. 

She pitied her loneliness, and her re. 
morse; and, more than all, she pitied the 
tye yearning mother's love that hungered 
or the sight of ber sweet child's face, 

But Prince said: 

“She has left of her own free will, and 
she should bear the punishiwment of ab 
sence," 

But this time of trial was teaching Rhode 
a lesson which was slowly but surely fash. 
ioning her wayweed nature intoa more per 
fect lite. 

Yet Rhode neither grew strong nor cheer- 
ful, although chanks to the severe teaching 
ot life's sehiol of adversity, she slowly but 


surely cairns to look upon her past self with 


little fellow, and let us go somewhere and | 


get some tea, Din famished."’ 

Sir Perseval looked blank, a# Rhode an- 
swered— 

“Well, suppose we discuss it over acup of 
tea, We can continue our journey, if we 
feel inclined by a later train.” 

Lottie telt that she was in a great fix, but 


determined to face it out bravely, so she 
stood quietly by Rhode's side. 
“How was it you cought me so nicely, 


Laottie 2?" 
“TL found 


Sole torn scraps Of paper, 
Which, by placing toyether, To tmade out) 
neanut, ‘Meet ime at Charing Cross Hotel, 


and so end all your troubles by beginning 
a new lite with your devoted — lover,’ 
Nice words were they not, for a respectable 
tnarried Worm and a mother, to receive 


from a than she bad Known six months?’ 
Rhode was silent; then, after a while, 
ask ed — 
nse 


“How about 
Lottie siniled. 
“IT knew we could catch vou through ber, 


batiy 7 


if everything else failed; so IT told) Magyie 
not to let her out Of sipht till we re- 


turned,” 

Inthe hotel, when Lottie got Rhode to 
herself in oneof the bed-chanuibers, she 
persuaded her with such force of convic 
tion, that thet night tney slept together 
With their aris around each other's necks, 
and Lottie knew the dark hour of tempta- 
tion had) passed, 

Sir Perceval, who now bad begun to dis- 
relish the idea of eloping had left them, 
alter Lottie had told bitm that “it was like 
his dpudence to think that he could have 


kidnapped «a huge creature like Rhode, 
Without decection.”’ 
She quice agreed with Rhode, that it 


would he madness to return to Prince just 
now with any idea of reconciliation, 

Lottie, with all the tenderness of ber 
great heart, stirred by Khode'’s despon- 
dency and regret, talked to her ywently and 
lovingly of the great sin from which God's 
Providence had rescued her, and promised 
to keep ber secret: always, so that Prince 
night imayine that she had but lett hin in 
aspirit of perverseness, which HMdyger Poe 
rightly classes as ‘one of the primitive ln- 
pulses of the hutan heart.” 

“Por your child's sake and for the love be- 
tween vou which tiarriange bas sanctioned, 


itis best that he should never know how 
unworthy vou were of lis love, and the 
holy tanes of wite and thother,’” said Li { 


Lie with some severity*and some day,when 
you have lived this into a painful iemory, 
you tay thank God, on you Knees,that you 
have a good tan's love,” 

gut Rhode, just now, was notin «a mood 
to be talked into repentance. 

She was harassed, worn out, worried, and 
had a trightfol cold, whieh had settled on 
her chest, and tade ber so ill that) any 
journey just then seemed out of the ques 
tion. 

A letter, too, which they received. frou 





Prinee, written dn bis dost stubborn mood, 


did not mend matters, for it told her stern- 
ly, that Since she had chosen to take her 
| self off without leave, she was to remain 
away, as he would not receive her again as 
tnistress of Rocky. 

Lottie read this through, and then said, 
cheertully: 

“Well, silfee he easts you off, Tl met 
| desert you; we will live toyether some 


| 
| 
| 


where in this great city. tll be bas learned 
the value of lis womankind,”’ 
And so they did. 


CHAPTER VIET. 


Noneof the airv heights of Flighyate, 
{ ) there stands a pretty collage and nur 
serv perousids ail tte adinirable @ondl 


of flowering plants; 
and 


Liven i Very par ulise | 
and dnothe lomely little cottaye Dattie 


Kinde have doiwutelled thetsel ves, 


They are dull and lonely sotuetinnes. tor 
tney have passed through a weary winter 
seapon With but litthe to cheer thems save 


Taottie 
No word of retuctance had come to ther 
from the lonely it Rocky, 


Combort was tis Tittle eh 1. 


‘s brave spirit. 


man SN liome on) 


Cdtyees cont hiacl ‘ writlien, and then t 
vas tous Lott’) to release hicn frou tris 
bond wre at Roe b\ taking up her 
} | t ‘ bist FeRs bere 

Bat I sed r Fred Ta “ 

i tand paid the r 
. tiat Pe 
Rhod ‘ 
ned and lad if sw ¢ 


abhorrence and to rely with ever-increas 
we faith on the promise of a more perfect 
ife. 

In reply to Lottie’s anxious inquiries as 
to the state of Rhode's health, the old doe- 
tor said: 

“Tt is pining,Sdear,that does the miachiet; 
make her happy, and you will make her 
well.” 

Lottie brooded so long over this that the 
result was a letter to Fred Talents, begging 
hit to see if he could intercede with her 
cousin for this repentant wife and mother, 
whose craving for ber child kept her in # 
perpetual fever. 

True, there caine long, gossiping letters 
froin Magyie, full of all that betell the little 


; one,who was doting well; and of the moody, 


| sour driving furtously 


lonely Inan, Whose only consolation she 
was, 

And Khode,reading them, would sigh and 
SAY: 

“Tt is right that I should suffer.’’ 

“Of course it is,” Lottie would reply, 
briskly; ‘but not always. You know, 
dear, punishinent, like all other ills, has its 
litnits.”’ 

One golden summer sunset, after a day of 
bard work among their sick and poor, the 
two women rested in their long, quiet, gar- 
den, admiring the flowers and ews 
their seent, and talking gravely and = plac- 
idly of the past, when the sound of @ Lian- 
wroused them, and 
looking, they saw Fred Talents drive up, 

Lottie went to weleotmme tion, frightened 
at bis yrave fice. 

She drew hin quietly tite the little sit- 


| ting room, saving: 


“Something terciiie las happened, bred; 
tell me at once what itis, or Rhode will be 
here.”’ 

“Your are right, wey’ dear; something 
very sad aod serious has happened and to 
your COUSIN, prepare yourseiftor you loved 
hit, too,” 

Lottie put her hand to her side, and then 


| seaard. 


“Yes, and T love hin stiil; butit is as a 
dear brother;tell mie quickly what bas hap- 


| pened to him!” 


Fred put both his hands on her shoul 
ders, and drawing ber towards hits into the 


light, Said, looking keenly into ber great 
dark eyes: 
“Lottie, Prince and T were out) shooting 


yesterday, when he stumbled, and, hisgun 
yoing off, Jost hint the sieht of an eye, be 
sides inflicting other injuries. Oh, my dear, 
he is very tll, and the deetor saves he tay 
lose the sightof the othereve. He of all 
Others so little fitted to endure the life of in 
action the loss will infltet.’' 

[yottie trembled, her face grew 
a stifled shriek escaped trom her 
said: 

“Ol, how shall I break the terrible news 
to Rhode!” 

“There is no need to tell her, sald a“ 
pained, sad voice, “forshe has heard every 


mllid, and 
Ips as Khe 


word,’ 

And Rhode stood before them, 
newly risen from the dead, so 
were her looks, 

‘Take toe to hin,’ she said, bolding out 
her hands;**for iny place is bv his side, now 
husband,and 


like 
unearthiy 


one 


that he teeds tue tor bie is tay 
how T do lowe tind 
s . * + ° * 


ooli, 


seene of our story must be lad 


\yatn the 


in Lottie’s cozy little rooms at Roekby. 
It is darkened now, and Prince's stalwart 
tiuure Lies prone Upot a couch, Shaken b ‘ 


a reat grief, 

“Tteli vou, Lottie, she never loved uv 
I was tricked, decayed, betrayed. All vou 
tell mmeoof ter altered mature 
inige, is nok altered «1 
ouiible berself’for love of tue, and thoull 


woes foor tyeot 


ior see, she tuyh ot 


I despise ioysell tor the adiiission, DT Kiow 
that [love her. 

“Hercursed beauty enslaved me. Ati 
weil, toy pupishinent has comme, bor IT cas 
never logk upon ber face again. TP kriow a 
that vou saved her from, you brave, gz ! 
yirl, and bless vou for it; but, oh, DTecttie 


I ans wretched—wretched rod sasan boittved 


blind, deserted, and doubly cdisywrace 
Gol ot merey, let me dre! 
Phen, more caliniv, be continued 
“T suppose, that Rhode is vlads bis 
earded hee fetter before they t shaee amore 
riiosorne? What would she ad vith a 
ftiat 
\ y of anwuish tt - ss. 48 
I vith he ‘ ‘ 
her sband'’s | 
Vassinu ber J 
} + 








seat inermraneeee nee 


*ide, bet bie arn were about her new, end 
her lips were pressed t) lis. 

Teatie tee ber may: 

"Not deserted now, derting for 1. who 
mrve you dearer tian tife, ain with you. I 
ata Detter wornmmn now, and fit 't 
mrnnfort, 


oe 4 ir 


“*L witil te eae Vigehet, Of ft alecrenl t crlecnas 
fowl, against if prayers, ¢ Sheet weoes 
sith dark tne, 

“It willte my happiness te be yonr 


us, “AS 4 


oar little 


givte, your comfort, and between 
mlof peace and love, there i 


Then seeing Isittie, she aad, joyfully: 


“On, uy dear, I ams happy, for l have 
Vold litt all: and iof lim yreat o tifras 
Gon, te has fergiven ine and take 
again to hee a 

“You dear old thing.’ amid I, -ttie, bag 


cing bimas if sie was a young bear, “f 


slwave said you “ere not half eo sulky as 
you seeined, There, letine run away and 
tet! Fret bye bes) vlad. 

“Now, you will allow thatelever London 
Aoctor we told vou atruitt. viet vou, wont 
vou? for BR flee seke, for JF ain sure you 
dott wart t ‘ r deggie Gro Chae beitsicd 
pears UE tte * A efor a nore jive 
eomupation for 

“There cout Lie a biguer oooenpation, 
Tyvttie,” asid Bont 

“Ol eure t you did nowt thik I 
treo atit Ge be ul !, | trit f te renson 
float naughty f Low }tite mrnsitvlie act ii 
abrout bis eyes,’ 

"An! weknow how much vour i 
apemchem mroean, Dyvotte meld Prise ! 
ny Out bie bean Tr ee | tier, wei t 
’? I aquens , berth tatieteasne mi w ‘ ‘ ‘ 
Wille Mipe@, Will) @ Bleately it } t ‘ 
ninedly rouuh bead, ! ris ! 
tive Walk to Wipeore tiye ul atin 
“ me the red light ot Lb. \ 

bie sightol linen rious 
ar wiit when sii rot ‘ j 

Lorin. 
neared t x «*) f ‘ 
‘ i’ miie 
' reotemeecl ~ Miae it forma ‘ 
ler mod tide Pita Cheat, ter hes ' 
piuae meuryv, w wood ery 
wed was shen this novel oe@eupes 
! + that sire Gidd thot mothee ao votuny tian 


ithe dress of aooust.youur! li BLOod back 


ire thee sludow, Waleliltin tier 


Jost as she gave her nose a final blow and 


ribbed her eyes into a vivid red, he came 
uy saying kinds 
Wiy, whaton earth isthe roatter with 


vou, old lady ? To never siw vou ery such 

t Leiippont belore."* 
‘Ss, you have been 
u, Mr. busylody ? 


Much good may it do you tosee a fellow 


wolelitng me, brave 


ete ture tiiseratle, 

ler looks were stormy trow, mand, pull. 
us herseil together, wlio »f a her te ty, 
seviligt 

‘You know bo hate snveone te see tie 
ev, and it Was real teal vou to look at 

she was going away with proat diyoity, 
rit Pyped ‘Talents said 

* PDerne’t bee bead te riper 1 there's «a dear, 
etal Codd anne ticow vere gree peektinage, crte yer 
cheer”? 

‘Ti be just WM bead fecrepery lus I pele use 
ir and if you ‘ ter kapeew drow thre are 
aetting On--T suppose wou mean ae 
emstieleotimetotell yvouto tod out. | 
leit them buggy each other, like w couple 


of polar beware 
Did you, tow 
it, will you? 
“LE rabould like tasee your idea of a jyood 


? Show me how they did 


iy. 

Jvottle drew her tall figure upto ite fall 
boeigehit with wiient cisyzust, reiarking, as 
sie heldbonm ter deat, for the breeze teed 


freshened 
“That sone people were vulvar as well ios 
niean.’ 


Fred was silent after thisttor some tie, 


till she stumbled over a store, Clem sin san 
ing her, be tnanaged too pet hold of ter 
band, and said 

a | don't meeree whi Vou ml) ruld tre ji] le a 
pered with mie, 

“Now tell te, like asensible girl, ‘ 
has put vou out?” 

*T ato rot ato sensible, IT fear, i 
Lottie, firhtiog with asob “for | was 
titty, becuse TP harow DP ouyebit te beawe chev 


old Rocky. 

‘Tho you Krow tt 
monet out of tro re allz 
that portiages it wornld thiawe theen bett ! 
1 tad lett Roekby direetly unele died, 
Married folks cvligelit to live ilone, brat you 
see Lain so lonely, and 80 very selfi<h 
I think, or TP should not be tappy in 
happiness. 


hastaken added of th 


thie ws] otave ad mia, 


fone 


threat 


“Well, Pshall be all right when T pet 
back tomy Mowers and mv sick people, 
and soon settio down Inte a eomfortable 


old wiatton the bills of Hig byate.” 
'Miod forbid, satd Fred. “You will newer 


go back there, inv pet, unless itis to spend £ 


’ 


vour honeymoon,’ 
“What do vou mean, Pred? 


“Mean? Why, to tarry vou 1 have 
boon patient, dear.’ 
“S>) you have, Fred, and do you) know I 


havea good mindtetake you at vour word 


ioniv to plague vou.’ 


“Do, inv deur: you will never have suet, 
wiother chance.” 

“Don't be conceited, sir 

‘T hope to lave cause for more 
betere T go home to-night. 

With this Fred had the audac 
! nu p Liber poovdear Prema perfor se 
| . ssead ¢ 
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Rivede’s face lighted up as she than ier! 
toe Kined-fsaced clever man, Win. see@tred au 
iitie Laken almck by ar linge tuous es 


person grasjang bis handand wringing it 


eith@a sturdy strength of jeeling, a elie 
sand 

Mu! you delizhtful tran » give tine 
suet g wed Lictinns, 

Jor was [ttle returned trom herhoneyv- 

om Hignyate Ww *, * Kinny ag bright 
liurewn @eecver. 

Se deeided that tr hoetor tuet stay to 
f er wd} iid Kite Zy whiiet 
he rewl “ tle wpnered 

_ : “ ; s.41% 
y sell a peath, WAND 
~ cmt ’ 4i 
i » Theos pmerr ets P 
at tidy j head 
' 7 + It = ’ 
! j j i i i ’ ) 
t if t rr ri} J Ww it | i 
1 leapr p trou ead an and found it 
verified 
} ia . t wret wiving up 
this fire « oo, | 

‘No de “Ti my j end] hivean 

ia thier moteyv ?) Peemides, J feel 
ke ver, t t tipi tee ini Peirtly frie fil 
Prince, is tore righ hiis il a a fine 
rr low, ° 

‘He is indeed: but T know a finer, and 
Lottie rubbed bereheck against her bus 
brand's beard, and eomtinued, “TL an glad 
you caine inte that property bk redd.”’ 

Mercenary little wretet,’’ lie said, simi 
iy. 

“Well, a eee, dear, it IS So imueh easier 
for Prines to aeceept this of us, Knowing 
tliat we enu aflord to be generous and itis 

mom t ' ove i “Mhen we Jike to 

soled “4 ! anid | K Upon tive 
2 tu «ef | ae? oor 

iy t ! | i {rents tise 

ends P r 

! i ; i 1 ti j 

' r ‘ i ‘ ariel teeny 

Is te Loe 

| ’ ‘ i weryve habiu 

soiat § 

‘Wis Visat lias le dome to deserve your 
dis ©, pot ? : 

“Vleutv, giv dear but consider it 4 
Hiasonic seeret, and wet to bed, 

[rite END] 
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Leonie. 


my 1 1.! “rly SMITH. 
ISS CAMERON, 
Leonie Catseron, lazily looking out 
} ofa bow w fow upon acgarden fthau- 
btege Withy eatensene tuts and Mawel plow, 
Dither t a poair cob molt dha sto Mes Perl l- 
thine S Toeeres, 

It was tte are : t uf oo ftlimt tie 
treeetet, sanich teeter tise placid con 
terol, thre ‘iri t Wiis tepearont to 
lu titer. 

Soufter her fiest eva mice, & 
straightened’ lersell iis ! Chair, and 
maied, quletiv, vert tlaevery yp pearairet af 
tiplerpest 

OV baat os the totter? 

Vi awkward pritise leoll aul I ‘ (pues 
Cheote, 

NMirs. ‘Voiloian thdgeted nmder tie nur. 
prage seer thedark @ves, Cleared her 
thrrevat tow ree, coed thral suid Willi pervous 
Toho perbisis 

*deolnne Docardoe 

ALiss Cinema s fie deesinperdd Lor Prenaey 

It Wastin beecatital fae, witte periete fr " 

biter ON AS00000. 

S\weelress lurked du the miouth, titedlect 
beevaipeerd fresces thie riadiant dark eyes, tut 
prriete mieacheowedt 

ltearried the stuall lead gracefully ereet, 
tose the folds sof lhe ret dresses with ia 
reeweaad tapobdeere. 

It teuehed the sual patriciin tiands, and 
waste Virdent io the welbl-ciodulated tones of 
the refined Votee, 

‘“Toere, Mies. Polliian Sod despoairtngdy, 
‘Lovee cremate 4 ited eady tel lnaveut 
satel aageyvei " 

1 win ti beiaet 1. pit mwWwerec anid 
ere ti t i | | wouth 
at thre growed w at ~ t rat “* But 
\ A t it troubles 
\ i 

Tt t& J ' \l =~ (nr) ! ' tral — 
thre th rap iv, “4s ' riis were ferreedd try 
tfearot ter were ieeterd te finish tier self 
prprortnat } tis red 

“}le's von ' “, s Vou) kaow 
Chotuwl tis fatliier isa ela teen vers rieti, 
md Jobo is above hos tvothers place io her 


bale 
pili 


“She's dead, aud Joti was sporled some- 


where between the vear she died and two 
Vers agree, 

‘Lilom't Koow where, but be took to bad 
Ways, 

“ile was brought pan idler upean his 
futher s sonmevjanc froud tdbenmess to drink 
toy, paiobling and bad wavs Ss an easy 
rowed , 

“This fiat isa hard tian waned tie thircast 
foteee eotat tees t Vew i lisinberited 
hi ° 

ar anny ! J \ I 
iD i vine \ . ! ‘ | ' ire 
it uy ve-varad, » ] \ ] 

| | “ Ww 


A I 
a — ee - 


“T've no right to find fault, but—-but— 
don’t flirt with John. 

“He is in trouble, despondent, disin- 
berited,and he’s falling in love with you as 
fast astecan. I believe, if you play with 


hin, be wili kil himself, body and 
woul.’ 

Fairly out of breath with her own 
earnest utterance, Mrs. Tollman paused, 


io king pleadingty in Leonie Cameron's 
ince. 

The expression of polite interest 
wavered, as that young lady saig— 


“Tt |] understand you aright,you wish ine 


to ignore your nephew. Itis mot easy, as 
he isin vour house, #0 ] had better leave 
’ 


‘‘rnudness ! 
Hs Interpretation « 
neant that. Where can you 
i carding-place near here?” 

“J ean return to London.” 

“J've putiny footin it. John will never 
forgive me,” sad Mrs. Tollinan, disconso- 


Malev. 


‘ened the widow, 
| her words, 


find 


“I never 
another 


‘ 


fhatthere was nosvinpathy in Leone's 
face, aod she turned away at last, perplexed 
and taore an kious than ever, 


And Leonie, sinking back into her chair 
oked at the sunset clouds and 
and thought perhaps it 
) Laon Joon. 

S——, weary witha 
round of tasiionable litle, tired of flattery, 
dane flirting, and #he had found rest 
and quiet under Mra. Tolliman'’s motherly 


Lee | 


ivalil, it? 
Variegated 


to ret 


foliane, 
nt 


lo 


sus t rif 


She has come 


row, 


richer farthan the landlady 
butshe had no near rela- 


i WAS TIC 
had anv ideaotl; 


tives, only a second cousin to keep her 
if ' i raed pray pr ypriet 

s eoustituted itself her amateur 
4 eee md iving back in her eushioned 

‘ sunset yvlow, she wondered 

{> ’ hat Sole would SaVv about 
Jotun burber. 

It ’ rranthinia rare perfection of 
manly witv of f and form, and forgive 
ne eVvici attra af isstyxath ma, af It was 
only known whewasthe sonof a rich 
peeeua, caticd baeael mn edueated an idler by 
proles Ihe : 

Butin what holy horror it) would) turn 
away with uplitted tands when it was 
known that he was) disinhberimed, with no 


troom in the house of aw ldow ed 
harrow ineome by tak- 


hote but 
aunt King Out ler 
Ing boarders. 

It would sinile at his biting sareasins, his 
brilliant conversation, lis evinical sneers, if 
he was reinstated in his tather’s favor, 
but how rude would be ina poor 
lian. 

Leonie, from thinking Of society opinion, 
quite unconsciously glided into consider- 
Jie her Ow. 


Liiese 


dinan had taade a fair 
portion of ber suimmuiner pleasuce for three 
had been her cavalier in many 
walks, drives and sails,had quoted 


This dark 


mrroowe 


binerpatdas, 


country 


poetry under trees, sung in a superb bari- 
tone Upon Giurtiuring waters, looked into 
herevesson a tnocouit porch and whispered 
dehoeately-worded tfattery. 

Noun an otnanyv other men had 
done, 

A beaotvand rich, Miss Cameron had 
looked Goon tnere than one languishing 
suitor and Jorgvotten bhito when ter amuse- 


roent Wwearbod her, 

Searcely a flict, for she eneourazed no 
downriztt wiking, but a beautiful, 
fascinating Woman, w wounded hearc 
With terely cireless grace, 

Musing ia the 


’ 
lovee 
wm 

Stirpset, it 


was impressed 


Ippon tue proud) lreart that) unconsciously 
she tad pomoned a dife that was already 
stoking 

Phere were capabilities for better things 


than Gissipation and sultcide in Jolin Fur- 
ber, and she shivered as she thoughi he 
might be uponia danyverous precipice, wait- 


ig ter the elasp of the hand to draw 
hit back, or its rep ise to thrust him 
over, 

She passed lu review her host of male | 
friends, and found mone who had wakened 


vr to hours of such keen pleasure as 
Jolo lurber had given her, 

She tried to recall one mind whose grasp | 
ofontelleet had dwarfed ber own as bis had 
done, Who had tuet her fairlvyin so many 
arcuments and worsted ber, and she could 
ontv reteniber soit thitery of her “won- 
ferftul maid.’ 

Finally, littioge her eves witha soft sigh, 


She SAW ful leant awaiost a tree Opposite 
the iow Witndow, looking at ber. 

A vivid flasti stated te cheek, as he 
said 

“Wiatean vou have been thinking of? 


You bave notstirred for hail an hour. Only 
that vour eves were open, I should have 
thought vou asleep.’ 

“Your powers of observation are tarvel- 


lous, she answered, lightly. “TT was 
dreaming.” 

“OF what?” 

“The world in general, my world in 
particular It is almost time I returned 


there, 
She was prepared for some polite show of 
reyret, but not tor the whastiv change in his 


She shuddered, retne:nbering his aunt's 
words 

*8heis vy AWAY) ’ Wiv, o eourse you would 
t n | Said, trving to speak careless- 


‘ Ss eves ities levoured her 


is were drawn 


never | 


aghast at | 


ness, I Ain a 
’ 








man your friends would tell you to sanz, 
Miss Camerou—« toan who has wasted ‘fe 
till it Is too late to lake up the threads again. 
You do not know 2 perhaps, that my aunt 
keeps me here froin charity.” 

“T know you have offended vour father, ° 
she answered ; “but vou are @inan,*carce\y 
thirty, and it Is eowardly to talk of despair 
at your age.”’ 

Leonie’s words 
lash. 

The dark blood thounted to 
as he repeated— 

“Cowardly! T might fight the world vet, 
but,” and bere his tone was bitter, and vet 
stranyely pathetic, “the buttle is searee iy 
worth winning. 

“What would J gain? Money? I donot 
value it. Position? I have thrown it ihe. 
hind me. Ihave plaved the fool, and I 
inust take a fool’s wages, ’ 

“T will not bave vou say so,” she said, 
roused to an earnestuess she never had = jn- 
tended to betray. “You shall not) throw 
away your life.”’ 

A hope sprang to his eyes, new there, 
lightning them to dazzling radiance, 

“Miss Cameron—Leonie.”” he eried, 
“were there a prize lo win, were one heart's 
hope centred upon me, I would trample 
down these demons of temptation. I 
would prove myself a man it J had any mw- 
tive.”’ 

There was no mistaking the prayer,in his 
eyes, the pleading in his voice. 

Ouly for one moment, close now to the 
low window, vefore a haud like a snow- 
flake fell upon his shoulders, a votes 
low and sweet, murtnured low in his 
ear 

“Be a ian, for iny sake.” 

She was gone before lhe spoke again, andl 
he wandered off to the woods to miuse pen 
a possibility of this new tile, 


cut bim likea whip- 


his torehe«d 


The next day Mrs. Tollinan lost he: 
summer boarder. 
Society, languidiy contemplating Muss 


Cameron for the next three Vvears, found 
her eceentrie. 

She was vay 
nating in either mood, but 
teriouslv unapproachable, 

The bravest suitor found himeelf met at 
the point where friendly attentions mere 
into lover's devotion, by a wall ot iov re 
serve that was liipassable, 

She never flirted, but Sie had the 
tation of a ftlirt, beenuse she 
and adiunired, and retained 
she was twenty-seven. 

She was known to be truthful, and she 
had distinetly told several inquisitive lady 


fasel 
InyS- 


and grave by flashes, 
she Was 


repnu- 
was popular 
single tll 


friends that she was not engaged, so there 
was not even the spice of romance in tue 
ZOoSsSsIp. 

Surely she was not) “disappointed,” for 


never had the bright serenity of ber beauty 


been more unclouded. 

S—— knew her not in those three veurs, 
but Mrs. Tollman wasthe happy recipient 
of Various hampers of city delicacies trom 


her, and would acknowledge the same try 
letter. 

One of these, dated three vears alter the 
beautiful Miss Cameron lett S—-— ater 


elaborately thanking that voung lady tora 
hamper of againties, addei— 


“Do vou remember 


inv nephew, John 
Furber? 


He leit me the day after you did 


and i fretted more than a little. But he 
took a turn for good, Heaven be thanked 
Iie worked himself up, and to-dav he 
writes ine he has iiade friends with iis 


father again, and isto be taken partner in a 
cominercial house. This father’s to buy 1, 
but Jobn’s earned a place too by hard, hon. 
est work, Oh, my dear I'm happier than 
ever I thoughtto be. Perhaps yon've heard 


of the house in London that John oom in. 
But I'll tire vou writing about my own 
affairs, IT wouldn't only I thought per 
haps you'd remember John.’ 

“In London,” Leome tmurumred: “so 
near me all these three years, and vet 
never seeking ine. Was I too bold? Did 


I drive hitn away by showing ny beart too 
plainty? Well, even so, Lam glad I gave 
him the first start towards an honorptle 
thanhood, Remember him? Yes. Mrs. 
Tollinan, I do remember Jobu."’ 

She had folded the letter, and was dress 
ing for the opera, When a_visitor yv 
nounced, 


aS AT 


“What a barbarous hour,’’ she murmur. 
ed, not looking at the card. “Ina few ine 
ments, Jane.”’ 

She was robed in her fleeev dress of 


white lace, over pale blue silk, had clasy ed 
diamonds on throat and wrists, and in the 
little ears, when as she took the opera cloak 


iron the tmaid’s bands, she looked at tie 
card— 

“John Furber.”* 

A vreat heart throb sent the blood over 


her brow and neck ; then it faded, leaving 
only a soft tint upon the faircheeks, and in 
the dark eves a light of happiness barmon- 
izing well with the smiling lips, 

She looked like some visitant froin an- 
other world in the radiance ot her beauty, 
as she caine across the wide drawing-rooin 
to the window where he stood. 

Ile bad not heard her light step, but he 
turned when she was near, showing the 
stainp of his better life in his noble tace. 

Iie held out his hand, looked earnestly 
into her face, and seeing she spoke only mn 
happy truth as, taking it, she said— , 

**T am glad to see you.”’ 

**Leonie,’’ he 


three years ago, tha 


said, ‘vou gave mea hope, 
¢ | 
1S 


tas Orne me alnove 


ee | ! i } suffer ng t a posit 
i { s i 1 K A 
i J T r my SaKe 
And I obeved you Iny love,my darling 


[ have come for iny reward, Leonie, loving 
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ou with all the strength of my heart, 
daring now, to ask for your ‘ové in re- 
turn.” 

So society had a ripple ofa sensation in a 
fashionable weading. when John Furber 
married Miss Leonie Cameron. 

But only vou and I, reader know the ro- 
mance of that suinmer in S——, or how 
John Furber redeemed his manhood for 
Leonie’s sake. 
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The Norlake Siren. 





BY JESSA KRIKORIAN, 





GHOST, child ! what nonsense art thou 

talking? It were better for thee to 

gossip less with old Dame Margarie,for 
her foolish babble has well nigh turned thy 
head.” 

The speaker wasa regal, beautiful wo- 
man; folds of crimson velvet, embroidered 
with pearls, fell round her royally, strings 
of precious stones braided her raven hair, 
and on the bare white throat that carried 
her gracetul head so proudly ‘shone dia- 
monds, brilliant enough for a queen's 
dower—just such a contrast as would mark 
a fair tield-daisy by the side of an imperial 
Dijon rose was the girl who stood before 
her; her blue eyes filled with tears, and her 
soft, childish mouth ———- 

“Nuy, dear lady,’’ she cried, “it is no 
foolish babble; for in passing down the 
north wing but vesternight, methought I 
heard a low talking. Had I known the 
passage below was haunted, J] should have 
gone nad trom very terror.” 

“A Jow talking, silly wench—are all 
duinb in thisabbey; that a human voice 
should seare thee—as lief some secullion 
holding tryst with one of our brave men-at- 
arins—and thou to come troubling me with 
thy tears. Fie upon thee, Alice. Fie!’ 


“Nay, nay, sweet lady, there’s nota ser- | 


vant Wi this house would enter that passage 
aftere’en, Forthey say the wicked oun 
walks nightly down that way." 

“A nun! forsooth,” and Lady Usula 
laughed ierrily. 


“They have found thee a ghost in truth | 


when they take a holy woman from her 
rest.’’ 

The girl crept close to her mistress, 

“She was not holy, ny lady, but most 


sinful. Years agone, when this same castle 
was an abbey in every truth, there lived a 


wicked abbess, who loved a youth right 
well, so well, that she granted him 
Dany asecret interview, till, at last, 


fearing he might boast her favor, she, one 
night, pushed him down the steps that lead 
to the dungeon keep, and left him there to 
die.”’ 

“This is a dark tale indeed, child, and it’s 
to be hoped inv lady abbess will never 
Stray as far ius iny bower chamber, for thy 
sake, at least.’’ 

“For holy Mary's sake, fair mistress, do 
not 80 jest; they say that ghosts can hear 
and inay be, avenge, words spoken in their 
distavor.”’ 

‘Leave me,foolish girl; go mend the lace 
on my wristbands that our naughty hawk 
tore vesternoon, and lorget this same fooitsh 
ghost story.” 

Left alone, my lady seated herself in the 
deep bedded muilioned window, and gazed 
long and sadiy on the gay parterre below; 
the sunbeams sparkling in mad revel, 
waking the diamonds to prisin blushes, 
could bring no joy into her deep dark 
eves. 

So would she sit, day after day, sorrowful 
and alone, 

No trouble had thrown that shadow 
across her smooth brow; no sudden grief 
had Ht lighted her young life—it was shame 
that battled with her pride, and daily mur- 
dered happiness. 

Only three short months a bride; and this 
Was the shame that ate her peace away—she 
had cone to her Jord an unsought bride; 
she had gone to hit a8 payiment for a debt, 
and that debt, a dark story of dishonor, 





The Duke of Malvern was a gambler to | 


the backbone, and evil tongues were not 
wanting that gave a darker name even to 
bis excessive love of games of chance; 
but the seandal never gained ground. 

The fair Usula Mallet bad been the bribe 
that silenced the only tongue that eould 
have proclaimed her father’s crime. 


She knew when young Lord Craven 


sought her band in iarriage that he came | 


Straight froin astoriny interview with the 
Duke, whom he had detected,in the very 
act of trying to toss a clogged dice, 

“Thou hastiny father’s bonor in thy 


power,” she said, drawing ber tall form up 
In all its regal dignity. 

. “My darling,’ the lover pleaded, ‘never 
shall aught of this sad matter pass my lips. 
1 do deplore ine that I spoke so hastily; 








passion; but she had so taught her lover baving come in all baste, alarmed by my 
coldness that he never guessed the secret | = A. pereing ery. 
eto 


those dark eyer hid so ill,thinking that the 
flash that lit their well-like depth was aver- 
sion rather than aflection; and when she 
Shrank from his caresses, he fancied it was 
hatred instead of the diffldence that comes 
with unackuowledyed love. 

Poor Usula, eating ber beart away, suf- 
fered sorely; and when ber husband spent 
his time in manly sport.and lett her lonely 


thinking she was best pleased so, my Jady | 
| wept long and sore, tears that she 


would 
have died rather than he should witness; 
and that is why the sunlight could find no 
jey m her dark eyes. 

There is a stir in the courtyard below, a 
sound Of music, and the tramp of many 
feet, and Usula knows that her lord has 
returned; her heart beats quickly as she 
sees him alight and graceful, disinounting 
from his steed—a young man, beautiful to 
effeminacy. 

Looking at him, none would guess that 
before them stood the deadliest rapier in 
the court of good Queen Bess, 

It was Marlborough who later on said 
that the dandies made his best soldiers— 
and ne dandy could have been less warrior- 
like than Robert Craven; short golden curls 
half shaded his delicate, softly tinted 


vet of his doublet, with its trimmings of 
priceless point lace; and the small, white, 


face, | 
| their glitter contrasting the pale blue vel- 


d the: how, walking in the plaisance 

| yonder, a white band bad beckoned to him; 

| and how, entering the passage, he bad met 

| and held converse witha ghost who took 

| bis dear wife's form to betray bim,and who 
would bave surely sealed bis doom, but for 
the good Lady Usula’'s bravery. 

“Come bither child,’ said uy lady turn- 
| Ing to the trembling tire-imaid, “here is the 
collar I promised thee; and one more brave 
| even than that I said siould be thine.’ 

Usula unelasped the glittering diamonds 
from her sliin white throat and fastened 
them round the girl's soft neck. 

Some of the servants, using their lan- 
terns, found that the steps leading into the 
dungeon keep bad mostly rotted away, so 
had my lord fallen down, be would have 
perished of a surety. 

Lying at the dungeon was a heap of 
| human bones, 
| ‘*Wewilll give them Christian burial,” 
said my lady; “for they are no doubt the 
bones of the poor youth the wicked abbess 
murdered.” 

But from the hour the poor skeleton 
was buried, the siren ct Norlake Abbey 
appeared no imore. 


Re 


Denounced. 


jewelled hand that rested for a brief caress. | 


ing moment on his 
looked more fit for touching the spinet, 
than meeting death ia the melee of war. 

My lady waits for him to seek her bower 
chainber and claim a kiss of weleome trom 
those proud red lips, full two hours pass 
and be comes not. 


The courtyard is empty, and she feels 
chill as the early twilight ereeps on, 
Some one pushes avide the silken hang 


ings of the door, and Usula turns round, a 
yiad greeting in her heart, but a woiman of 
marble to all outward seeming. 

“Thou art long in coming,’ 
and then pauses, for itis not her husband, 
but her little maid, Atlee, with her face 
white as the driven snow, inthe light ot 
the lamp she carries, wand her eyes round 


she gays, 


| with wild terror. 
“Oh come, dear mistress, tor our lady's 


sake; convinces thyself that this i-omened 

house is haunted; 

the passage leading to the dungeon keep, 

1 peeped over and saw their shadows—she 

with a wimple, and hea proper youth and 
” 


*“Peace,sillv child,’ said Usula; ‘this iat- 
ter were well looked into, for thy toolish 
fears will drive the crazed. Put down the 
lamp and come with we; IT myself wili 
prove these seeming ghosts, Nay! not a 
word—give methy haud. If they be in- 
deed spirits, thou shall have my collar of 
pearls in tnemory of thy fear.” 

The two women walked hand in hand 
sofily, in the darkness, down to the passaze 
that led to the dungeon keep, and as they 
drew near they heard alow talking. 

“Did T not tell thee so, ury lady ?’’ 
pered the maid, struggling to free 
frown ber miistress’s hold, 


whis- 
herself 


But Usula, recognizing one soft, loved 
voice, quickly clasped her strong, white 
band across Alice's mouth and draw the 


frightened child into the shadow; for there 
in the full moonlight that flooded through 
the broken window stood her husband, and 
his companion wasa woman clad in anun’s 
sompre garb? 

“Surely,’’ Lord Craven was saving, “one 
who like thyself leads so holy a life, safe in 
the keeping of Mother Church, can have 
no eause for sorrow; and vet Tinarvel much 
to find thee so far frown our good convent of 
St. Mary.’”’ 

“Thou knowest little of the hurnan heart, 
fair sir, when thou sayest I have no cause 
for sorrow,’ sald the woman, In a strangely 
sweet Voice, 

“The heart! sweet lady ? 
“JT am but an honest soldicr at the court of 
our good queen; but methought a nun’s 
heart at least was safe frown ali save spiritual 
ares.”’ 

“Ah!’ she sighed; ‘would it w *« 
gentle sir; would thata convent wall could 


%” 


he answered. 


shut out all that makes this world a parn 

dise—or ahell. Wonldthat IT eould kill 

love #8 easliy iss | Cui aloft Liils Iving 
garb.” 

She pushed the wimple from ber brow, 
and a8 the black cloak slipped = from her, 
Usulasaw herself —lerself in another bods 
—_starding before ber husband. 

“Oh Usula wis didst) throu pray me this 
trick?” Tord Craven eried. 

‘Because I love thee! said) the other 


but, Usula Mia, thy father’s honor is sale | 


with me.”’ 

“Then I will be thy wife, sir,” she an- 
swered, withdrawing herseif hastily from 
his rapturous embrace; all the fierce done 
that washer bane, hardening ber heart 
against her lover's tender 
for she bad atnan’s spirit,and would rather 
have given the slanderer quittanee with a 
fo-w inches of good steel between then 
than bave bought bis silence with her 
love. 

The mnarriage was hurried in most un 
seemingly fashion, for Hugh of Matvern 
could not sleep soundly till Usula departed 


i bride from his roof; and then he breathed 


vy, Kno ner we that Craven havir 
sarins, would guard hiss 
‘ % 
\ went out lo ber bh ‘ ‘ 
unsullied strength of a tiret and 


deading eyes; | 


Usula: and Lady Craven felt turned to stone 
at the sounding of that voice that mimicked 
every note of her own. 


“Dear, dear heart! At last,” he said, 
“thou hast owned thy precious love. My 
jov! my life!’ 

A sinile of evil triugtnph spreal over ber 


face, as She nestied in ius arias, pushing 
him gently towards the dungeon steps. 
And suddenly it caine ling a revela tito 
the true Usula, breaking the Spell Clat 
held her siicnt—that tus iSthe Spirit of 


the wicked albess; that willi on: oud ers 
ahe rushed for crcl to tear the guilty thiny 
ib Ler aatisteati arts; but cr i 
clutched only euipty air; for atthatery th 
ha Sst V.iliis { Lsula, close poe 
| husband's ‘ arty y i 
' 
tie per ‘ 
\ I w sod 
4 
i e 
R Z é assy 


paltrey’s arched neck | 


They are there now, in | 


BY RANDALL W. BAYLE,. 


TOU are my slave. Tsay go, and you 
gO; come and you come; do that, and 
you do it; unless, indeed’’—and the 

moustached lip of the handsome young 
speaker curled ito asneoring simile, “un. 
less you prefei the consequences of disobe- 
cdhence. Be here, then, in this evergreen 
nook before tive o’elock this evening.”’ 
The girl grasped, a4 if tor support, 


arm ofthe rustic chair in whieh she mat, 








the | 


and looked up atthe cold, bard face with a 


pitiful appeal in ber soft blue eves. 

“Oh, Claude, why do vou persecute me 
thus?” she tremulously cried. You know 
I ain innocent—vou know T could not in- 
tentionally have injured abair ot her head. 
It was the saddestof sad 


you hold the awfuj power to make it ap- 
pear a black design.”’ 

“Innocent !’ laughed her companion, 
moeckingly. ‘Ha, ha! that is good! Did 


any other band than yours send her to her 
death? [think not, since [Twas there. 
And did you not covet the love she had 
won, and hate ber as only slighted women 
hate?) And—and my innocent Blauche,are 
you not now proudly wearing her shoes? Is 
not Elhece slowly transferring lis affection 
tovou? Tunocent? Bah!" 


vecidents, though 


And Claude Harney liughed derisively, | 


and, thrusting bis hand into his) breast 
pocket, drew out a handful of letters, 
then a sinall skeleton key, and a tiny erys- 
tal flask. 

Holding upthe latter, he 
steelv gleam in bis eyes— 

“This will lull the old 
pleasant sleep, and this’’—desiynating the 
key=-"will open the cabinet desk. The 
opportunity is yvours—tnake use of it.” 

And, with a hasty movement, be returned 
the letters to bis) pocket--or all but one, 
which dropped unnoticed on the wrass, 

“Take them, be continued, striding over 
to his betpless vietinn, and placing them 
within ber nerveless patin. 

Ashe did so fierce eve gleaned through 
the dense foliage, and a long, thin hand 
was ciutiously thrust out, and in a moment 
disappeared with the letter. 
contimned Harney,*is in 

Asif have told you, it is 
all that stands botween te and this grand 
old estate. My uncle,’ he added with a 
cold laugh, “is constitutionally opposed to 
making a will, else there might be more 
intny way. With that package in mv hand 
I shall be master, and Ellice Maliory and 
Lis wortn of a brother ean go to the dogs,”’ 

For the first time the yvirl’s eyes flashed 
anyrily. 


said, with a 


” 


“The package, 
the lower drawer. 


eSbamel’ sheeried. “Clarence a wort! 
Clarence, who takes pigtnies of us all with 
his tlie matur mdsplendid wealth of intel- 
lect. Shame, shame!’ 

“And. ‘sneered Tlarnev.‘*with bis Adonis 
fori! gut.’’ he eontinued, “T have n 
time to waste i) a tasbseralel) rich leaeck, ] 
miust beyone. Remenuiber, be here at the 
appoonte ftiime, or IT willou the ry stroke 
of five, tear the mask frou: your wretehed 
Life, And, now, adieu for the present. 

The angry Spark Lad died outof the girl's 


eyes, and as‘he disappeared she covered ter 


face with her hands, inthe very abandon- 
necut of tearless woe. 

A sofi inovement aroused her. 

Dropping ber hands, she saw before here 


sinall, misshapenecreature, his eyes flaming 
with fleree excitement. 


A terrified ery parted her lips. 


“Clarence!” sne gasped, desparingly. 
“Ou, Heaven! vou have heard all. Clar- 
ence, Laminnocent. I never liked her; 
she cwas not youd enotgh for Eliiee, tuat 
peeve -hever WwW valde Jo isave wronyed lier 
by a look even.” 

“Tlusti, usu, Blane he murinured, 

ts voice of bhi bith eolness aud ter 
derness. ‘I k | ! sibel. I wae her 
I a tal i Wa r i rl 
Y ’ . f ‘ ‘ lu) ‘ 
. tk ( 
Dear I] ! . saiis } i 1 a 
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and | 


gentleman to o | 


happy. for all will be well. Seoond, be in 
the drawing-rouin as usnal this afternoon, 
and long before five o'clock. I will see 
that iny grandfather and Ellice are there 
also, Let Claude come; I will meet him. 
And now retarn to the house. Cisude 
may be loitering around,and it is better he 
should not see us together.”’ 

The morning glowed into mid-day, and 
mid-day droo into the sweet, oool after. 
noon. 

Blanche was in the drawing-room, her 
fair, golden head reclining against the dell- 
cate blue satin of the feuteuil tn which she 
sat, and her eyes fixed nervously upon the 
little timepiece. 

The bands moved slowly on and on. 

Five o'clock! 

Five minutes passed—ten—twenty 
thirty. ; 

“Ho will not dare,” her eyes smiled as 
she turned to Clarence. 

Bot almost at that very instant a heel 
rang on the marble floor of the ball, and 
the next moment Claude entered, band- 
some, courtly, and relentiess as ever, 
Blanche saw at a giance. 

Blanche met bia threatening eye un- 
answeringly, though a critmson spot burned 
redly on either cheek. 

He wasted no time. 

Briefly declining to be seated, he said, 
with a fine semblance of stern dignity— 

“T aun here a® an accuser, uncle, and 


‘Pardon me, sir,"’ broke in Clarence, bis 
thrilling voice ringing marvellously sweet 
and clear frou bis poor, misshapen form. 
“Before you proceed further, let ine state a 
Simple fat. “I was on the other side of the 
thicke t this morning.’ 

“What is that to me?" 

This, sir,’ answered Clarence, sternly, 
as he exhibited the flask and hey. 

“And this,’ thundered Mr. Orvington, 
rising to bis feetjand opening a letter which 
he had just taken from his pocket; “this 
precious epistie, indited by you to some 
Villainous friend, states that the enclosed— 
anote forged by you, air!—im to be pre- 
sented incase you fail to secure certain 
desiranle papers. Sir, ury bankers have 
been promptly warned, so beware! 

“And now, sir, there is the door, Go, 
and never cross its threshold again. Nay,” 
he thundered, a# Harvey boldly attempted 
to speak, “don’t tempt ine to kick you out. 
Do you hear, sir?” he added, with a threat 
ening stride, as Harvey again opened bis 
mouth. “Begone! nota word; out, out, 
out!” 

Aud he followed, Ktep by step, the glow- 
ering, crest-lallen villain, till the house wan 
clear of his evil presence, 

Andin the peace and joy of the one star 
of his life, the poor hunchback found a 
1.easure of content. 

—_——— i. © -< 


Hairs oF ANTS.—A_ few weeks since, 


| “a conntry yentleman’’ writes, we moved 
intoa new house, and found ants not only 
thick on the lawn, but upstairs, 
down-stairs, in iny lady's chamber, every- 
where butin the oven. My experience 
convinces ine that anv attempt to destroy 
their nests in the daytime is worse than 


deliver me 
homeless ante! 


useless, for of all nuisances 
from asset of bewildered, 
Nothing ean be done with them til they 
are settiedin anow hill, One evening 
observed an animated black ribbon, half 
an inch wide, extended along the gravel 
walk. It proved tv be a eolony of black ants 
mnoving their quarters, Every ant carried a 
lirva—aintiik-whiteant, a9 large am itself, go 
ing*in one direction, while those retarning 
were withoutlowds. Tdid not allow then 
to be disturbed till their work was done, at 
nine o’elock, then both nests were burned. 
I have alwave found thei active till that 
tine. Different species tnayv have different 
habits, 
—> - -_ 

Foun or A KIND.—Not lon: sinee a man 
with a red head entered a ear at the Union 
depot, St. Joseph, Me. t moment later 
another man with a tiery top came in and 
took his meat beside twumiber They 
looked at @ach other, but maid nothing, weatil 
athird traveller with a searlet crest ap 
peared, when the younyest of the trio arose 
and remarked tor the veneral anusement 

would do what he 


tue passengers tlat hie 
could to prevent a conflagration in case of 


one, 


an aceident by takiny a seat in apother ear. 
Ife wason his way to the door, when amid 
wroarot laugiter that shook the windows 
fthe ear, #tourth passenyer with a lead 
like a bacon blight tMHamed into the aisie. 
Phie quartet Chen sat down iid) created 
tnuch fun for their fellow paussenyers, until 


one by one they reached their respective 
destinauons, 
—_> - —_ 
Is Consumptio.s Curable? 


An annual death-rate of nearly 100 00) by 
Consumption inthe United Stites gives ao 


4! “tie tredionl profession mm COTO rned, 
AucCst emphatic aud disheartening neva 
tive totius question, But unger the new 


Starkev andl 
Philadelpinia, 


Vitalizing treatinent of Does. 


Palen, OF TIO Girard St., 


quite as ernphatic and aflirtnative can be de 
ved. This treatenent has sugurated # 
Ss orain the healing art. We are apead 
if Withitns the dimits of facts whem we say 
! bf Lises post Chiirt bh Years In thous 

bs 0) Cases Lhe progress of Consuc 

‘ ‘ irrested by ita us andl jiuna 
s saved, ln fiate Vv testa xawile ' 

{ at toe re 

I t ‘ a fe ay r 1 fe . 
AY ‘4 ~ 
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—— 


‘ur Young Folks. 





Japanese chiidren are tanght to strictly 


| kee Pp festivalsin honor of their yous, and 
on a festival morning bove will go off very 


l early to the barber ty be shaved (the thine 
TUE LITTLE JAP. lin Japan tor vetting up ie sunrise, and the 
time for goin to bed sunset;) then they 
} will puton their oest elothes, paint and 
BY JULIA GODDARD. | powder their faces, and start away fora 
» | Shinto temple. 
APAN, called by her own people “The | Outside they may find some bronze 
Land ofthe Rising Sun,” is, as the | dope, 
ey name might lead us to iinayzine, a very | Ifthey dothey will firs’ touch one of 
beautiful country. |} these all over, and then themselves in the 
The eimpire consists of four large, and | same way, whieh signiffes a prayer to be 
more than 3,000 siiall, islands, in the great | well and strony 
Pacific Ocean, just across the Straits of | When they wo inte the temple they ring 
Korea, and consequently very near in | 4 bell to eall the gwod's attention to what 
Korea in China, they have to say, drop some tnoney into a 
The summer sun there isso hot) that of box, which they have carried with them, 
ten, during the day, people cannot walk and ask the wod to bless thei, 
out atall, and the winter isa little trying, Coming along thev bave most likely 


because, although the snow will lie on the 

round for days, the sun is warm enough 
Tuviods the day to make the cold nights, 
following upon thein, seem very great 
contrast, 

But Japanese boys and girls know very 
eell how to make themselves happy at all 
seasons of the vear, and this is no wonder, 
for, as we shall see presently, they have no 
end of toys and amusen.ents, 

One thing that would, no doubt, make 
them happier than anything else is that 
they are most loving and obedient children 
to very fond parents, who never punish 
thetn. 

Never being punished? would not, how 
ever, inake them happy if it were not that, 
atrange to say, they really do not) seem to 
require or deserve punishtnent—a word 
pe spoken to Japanese boys and girls 
being alike enough for adimonition and re 
proof. 

The people of Japan are an inquiring 
race, Very anxious and eayer lo vain Know 
ledge: little black eyes 
the bDrown-ftaced babies roaming here and 
there in seeining Inquisitive search, at two 
or three weeks old, one would faney that 
they had early inherited this thirst for 
knowledge. 

I wonder whether they admire their 
atrange-looking mothers when they are 
first old enough to really notice them, with 
their brown taces) powdered white, their 
teeth painted black, and their eyebrows 
shaved. 

It used to be the universal custom for 
Japanese girls to do all this to their faces 
when they married; but T believe the cus- 
tom of painting their teeh black 18) now 
heppily dying out a little. 

Mothers carry their babies along in front 
of the.n,and when they are tired the fathers 
are lo be seen carrying them in the spme 
way. 

They next mount their parents pick-a- 
back fashion, and notonly do fathers and 
mothers thus give their children repeated 
rides, but elder brothers and sisters do the 
guine for the younyer ones, when 
bearer is very often but) little tilier than 
the one to be seen perched upon his or ber 
back, 

The Japanese are a particularly clean 
race, and think so much of the bath that,al- 
though there are bath-rooms in all the 
large homes, bathing-houses appear in 
every direction, which are known in’ the 
streets by a dark banner hanging over 
their doorway. 

But besides the baths Japanese mothers 
would tell you that they teach their little 
children to be hardy by ducking thei in 
cold rivers, and even plunging them into 
BHoOW. 

Edueation is a matter of great importance 
in Japan, and both boys and girls of all 
ranks and classes are expected not only 
to learn to read and write, but to have some 
knowledge of the written history of their 
own country, Which they say extends over 
2A) Years, 

Children of 
Sun” have their 
exception of 
fore, one 
@ide. 

They wear bright and = tmanv-colored 
clothes, their loose jackets having very long 
sieeves alinost to the ground, in each of 
which 18 a pocket. 

They look odd like mites, sometines 
going about In clogs, with their litthe shorn 
bare heads, 

Some wear stockings, but all do not. 

Those worn are made like a baby's glove, 
with one division for the great toe, round 
which the sandals of the wooden clogs are 
fastened. 

Uneomtortable to walk as we should con- 
sider thei to be, the children even like to 
lave these clogs too large for thei, because 
they are then so much easier to throw off, 


“4 


and to see the of 


“The Land of 
heads shaved, 

four little 

behind, and 


the Rising 
with the 
tufts, one be- 
one on either 


and they bave always to be re. 
moved vefore the children go into a 
remoleh. 

Sometimes they take them off to use as 
balis. 


Besides the pockets in the long sleeves 


many boys wear a pouch, in which they 
Carry a purse and inaterials for writ 
lng. 

Them money, which has a hole in it, is 
olten strung together in the purse for fear 


it sheuld be lost. 

A ian always wears, hanging to 
round bis waiet, astnall portable inkstand, 
a brush wherewith to write aud a good deu 
asl payne r. 

A trout the 


ttle folks 


A Siriny 


religion tar ti Ju 


would 


pecu 


t underst 


bs ns » ; a & . 
4 ] 4 ridesses i” 
ie SUpl> acd t ia rae 4 1 ‘ 4 
+ the pattern fivinit 


the | 


bought two rice-cakes, which they give toa 
boy belonging to the temple, in exchange 
for which he gives thei one that has been 
blessed. 

The dog is quite venerated in Japan, and 
nobody is allowed to kill one. 

On their way to selool children 
great tmiany dogs, 

‘Those who have owners they 
by their wearing a wooden 
others look in very good 
though they Knew how 
themselves, 

Should there be 


meet a 


will know 
label; the 
condition, and as 
to take care ot 
wil} 


tine a child stop 


to give one of these dogs a combing, but 
some of them look too formidable to be 
meddled with. 

The stray ones all go off to some stable 
or yard atnigit, and like we have police- 
| men to protect us the dogs of Japan have 

guardians to take care of them, and 

| there are hospitals for those that are 
ill. 

Soiuch is done in Japan to make ehil- 


|} dren happy thatit would be lopossible to 


| deseribe it all. 

| Wherever they walk they find stalla in 
the streets, on which toys or cakes and 
sweets are sold, but perhaps what would 


interest Aimeriean yiris taore than anv hing 
else would be to hear about a feast kept, on 
the 3rd of March, ealled “The Feast of 
Dolla.’’ 

The name would lend us to believe that 
itis the yrandest and happiest day in the 
whole year for girls, and wo it is, 

Their dolls are,on this day, all displayed, 
and inany a new one las been bought from 
Shops, fitted up with them, for the ocea- 
Sion. 

The dolls are iost made of wood, or 
enamelled clay, and are very beautifully 
dressed ; and a8 yirls play with their dolls 
until they are grown up, and then save 
them fortheir children, they 
until @ great many are in the 
one fainily. 

No doubt many fans are hung upon 
| dolls, for we know that Japan, like 
lim noted for its fans ane pretty little 
hacks. 

There is on the oth of May also a 


possession of 
the 
China, 


nick- 


special 


festival for boys called The Feast) of 
I hagge.”’ 
The toys then consist of effigies of great 


coummanders and herocs, and all) kinds of 
implements that are used in war,espocially 
manny thages, 

In the saine way that dolls were bought, 
two months before, for the girls, these toys 
are now bought for their brothers, F 

Japanese children are very good mimics, 
and very fond of acting. 

The boys also like athletic sports, especi- 
ally wrestling, play football fly kites, beau- 





tiftul ones tiade of tough paper, and re- 
presenting a variety of things, even ehil- 
dren. 

Then they walk very oimuch on 
st its. 

Girlsare very fond of battledore and 
shuttlecock, the shuttlocoek being some- 
times in the shape and foru:rof a bird, and 
the battiedore consisting ofa that piece of 
wood with any vellum, 

And blowing bubbles isa very favorite 


amusement of Japanese children, 

Then boys and girls like round games, 
ulso Quietpones round the tableol a winter's 
| evening. 
Onething I 


have foryotten to mention 


with regard to astall In the streets which 
delight litthe purchasers very tiuech in- 
deed. 

A inan Bells all the materials neces BSury 


toinake a cake, and then allows his little 
custoters to manufacture it themselves and 
to cook it on his etove. 

So you see that both within and Without 
of doors people do all Chat they can to make 


these children happy, and how glad they 
must bein return to Koow that they are 
doing allin their powerto give pleasure, 


bv trying to be very loving, truthful, and 
obedient! 

Besides loving and honoring their par 

j euts Jepanese children are also taught to 


honor all their ancestors, 


— 

AN ill-bred fop took a seat ina 
with the stuinp ofa lighted cigar between 
his joweled flogers, viving out its dving 
fuine@, A bright little girl, nade sick by 
the offensive odor, said to her mother— 
“Oh, ima, if ne’d only throw that away, I'd 
pick him alonyer stump as goon as we vet 


= -__ 





horse-car 


tothe park.’ Phe ill-bred young ian dis- 
eovered that he had reached jis petting off 
| ce, wh lell Lie @ar. 
— ° -_ 
\\ ~ ‘ cone 
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THE SPOILT DRESS. 





BY HENRY FRITH. 





UCH a pity vou cannot go; dear. Every- | 
one will be there,’ said Melvina Brain- | 


‘ 
S leigh. 


“And Mr. Evelyn is coming to attend. 


Don't you think you could furbish up some 
old dress or other, to makea decent ap- 


pearance ?"’ 

Lilian Hall colored, and set ber lips close 
together to repress the angry retort tha 
was rising to her tongue. 

She knew well that Misa Bramleigh’s af- 
fected condolence and 
only concealed asecret exuliation in the 
luct that she, Lilian, would be entirely un- 
able to attend the Floral Ball, which was 
the one fashionable event of the year. 

And in ber secret heart she resolved 
that she would go, if it were in a ging- 
hatn. 

**Melvina shall not have it all to herself,’’ 


she inwardly declared. 


And as soon as Miss Bramleigh had gone, 
with Squire Buaamleigh’s coachman — 
in front of her, gilt-buttoned and blac 
velvet banded, Lilian Hall wrapped an old 
plaid shawl! about her, and rushed up into 
the garret, 

“Perhaps I may tind something ‘decent’ 
up among mauiina’s old dresses,in the cedar 
chest,”’ she thought. 

And drawing aside the checked curtain 
of the end window, she opened the lid of 


the old brass-clamped box, whence floated | 


an aromatic color of red cedar, the tnaterial 


of which the chest bad been made years 
ago. 

An old Indian muslin, yellow in spots, 
and cutin the folds in which it had lain so 


lony, was first. 

Lilian shook her head sadly over it. 

*Mamina wore this to her first ball,’’ she 
said, half aloud. 

“I’ve heart her tell its history 
time—the ball where she met Captain 
Kirby, whom she afterwards jilted for papa 
ina fit of pique. I wonder ifshe repented 
It. 

“Poor woman, 

“She never was fit fora farmer's wife,and 
yet papa loved her dearly. But the muslin 
IS past repair. 

“Let me see—here’s anold pink silk, 
nade up with bias flounces, and a low tuc- 
ker of lace; but the color is all out of the 
front breadths, and it’s too scant for any- 


one to wear now-a-days. 


is what 1 
came up. To be 


“But this white brocade—that 
was thinking of when I 
sure it's old-fashioned.”’ 

She lifted out the ancient robe carefully 


| pinned in a towel, and shook its lustrous 


accutnulate | 


folds, faintly scented with ottar of roses, 
out to the level light of the March after- 
noon. 

“But it is as beautiful as silver lilies ona 


' tield of snow; and itis more ample than 


the others, with a beautiful long train. 

“The waist is hopelessly antiquated ; but 
IT can buy «a few yards of tulle and makea 
puffed bodice over plain white mustin, and 
a little skilful trimming can easily conceal 
this one spot on the leitside, which looks 
as ifsoine one hadspilled a glass of wine 
there. 

“[ believe I can make a stylish dress out 


| of it. 


“And how Melvina 
stare to see ine there, in 
thing.” 

So Lilian brought the white brocade 
dress down into the sitting-room, where the 
tall clock ticked off the ininutes aftera 
slow, sepulchral fashion of itsown, anda 
wall of velvet-green yeranium leaves made 


Bramleigh will 
spite of every- 


| an emerald quiver of light and sunshine in 


the window, and set herself diligently to 


| work, 


And success, toall outward 


erowned her labors, 


appearance, 


The glistening folds arranged themselves | 


almost spontaneously into lines 
and festoons. 

The tulle hid all unseeinly spots, just as 
delicate snow-wreaths will oftentimes 
ceal the rough unsightiiness of Mother 
harth—and the pink geraniuim,upon which 
Lilian depended for a trimming of natural 
thowers, was) hourly opening its rose- 
tipped buds toa brighter glow of perfec- 
tion. 

“How do you like me,papa?”’ she saucily 
deimanded, when all was complete and she 
courtesiod her way into the sitting-room, 
the evening before the ball, 

Old Simon Hall opened 
wide. 

“You're like a fairy queen, child,” said 
he, “or like one of the tall white lilies that 


exquisite 


his eyes 


bloom in the garden in July. You make 
tne think of your poor, dear mother, al- 
though you never will be as beautiful as 


she was."’ 
Lilian was well pleased with the spirit of 
her father’s criticisia, and ran back,smiling 


and coloring, to resume the plain calico of 


every-day wear. 

A edging of white Spanish blonde, taken 
from the tucker of the impracticable silk 
dress, and skillully rejuvenated by being 
tacked on a bottle and cleaned in ammonia 
and Castile soapsuds, was yet to be quilted 
Into the neck and sleeves of the silver bro- 
eade—and Lilian brought the dress back 
and laid it carefully on the table, looking 
lovingly the while, atthe Justrous glim- 
merofthe rich fabric, and the delicate 
effect oY the raised leaves brocaded all over 


and wilt 


L116 


was, 


, 
around, set the iight 


H white brocade dress, 





ostentatious advice | 


inany 4 | 


con- | 


Of coyrse the uneven surface offered it 
| no sufficient resting-place, and it tippe:i 
over, fortunately becoming extinguished as 
it tell. 
' Lilian, hurrying back, was just in time 
to witness the catastrophe, with no power 
to avert it. 

“Oh, papal" she cried, 
her little hands. 
dress |"’ 

“Well. there,’ said Mr. Hall, picking up 
the lamp, and _— beginning to realize, by 
the light of Lilian’s candle, the amount of 
| mischief done, “if I've spoiled that pretty 
| party-frock of yours, I'm sorry.”’ 

Lilian caught up the dress, 

Alas! a greasy, percolating sinear of rank- 
smelling oil was slowly making its way 
down the entire front breadth, and = seuat- 
tered drops were showered in various di- 
rections over the shining silk. 

The tears sprang to her eyes, the hot 
scarlet suffused her face—but ut the same 
instant she saw her good father's troubled 
brow. 

‘“‘Never inind, papa,”’ said she, flinging 
her arms around his neck,and kissing bim. 
“Tt don’t matter a bit; I—I don’t care inuch 
about the hall, anyway.” 

And she ran from the rooin, to ery at her 
leisure upstairs, 

No one but a young girl, whose heart is 
set upon one particular evening, can divine 
the depth of poor Lilian Hall's disappoint. 
nent 

= 


wildly clasping 
“My dress! my 
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Miss Bramleigh was all ready for the 
Floral Ball a good half hour before time, in 
her new lilac silk, with the wreath ot 
French asters in shaded purple, the Jilac 
boots, the lavender gloves,and the monster 
white satin fan, painted in violets and for 
getine-nots, auch as never blooined on any 

mortal bank. 

Very charming she looked, in her own 
| estimation at least. 

“For, of course, Mr. Evelyn will come to 
go with us,’ said she, “and a gentleman 
never likes to be kept waiting."’ 

Squire Bramleigh uttered an involuntary 
groan, ashe thought how often Melvina 
had kept hin dancing on the door-steps, 
while she titted on her new kid gloves for 
church, or tied and re-tied her bonnet- 
strings for a drive. 

The slow moments flitted by, and still no 
cavalier arrived. 

“Come, come,"’ said the squire, as the 
clock struck ten, “it’s no good fooling bere 
any longer. It we're going at all, we must 
go now.” 

And reluctantly enough, 
was forced to acquiesce, 


Miss Melvina 


bt gen the same evening, while Lihar 
Hall was darning stockings by the little 


round tabie, she was surprised by aiap at 
the door, and the appearance of Mr. Alyei 
non Evelyn in fuli dress. 
“Mr. Evelyn!’ she cried, starting up in 
amazoment. 
‘Pardon my intrusion,”’ said he, ‘but i 
hoped that if I came early, you would 


A! 
| low me to take you tothe ball in my ear 
| riage. But you ure not yet dressed !"’ 
| “Tam not going.’’ 

“Not going ?’, echoed he. 
“T'll tell you why, Mr. Evelyn,’ inte: 


rupted Mr. Hall. ‘It's because her cis 
old father contrived to tipa lamp all «oy 
her dress, and she inakes believe, like | 
— daughter she is, that she don't car. 
itabout going, sooner than to hurt ine 
feelings; but she can’t deceive me.” 





Mr. Evelyn sat down resolutely by the 
table and began to pull off his white kid 
gloves, 

| ‘**Miss Tdlian,” said he, “if you're not 
| going lo the Flora] Ball, neither am 


“Mr. Evelyn!” 
“All T cared about it was fora chance to 
waltz with you,” said Le. “May I stay and 
spend the evening with you?” 
“If—if you choose. But Melvina Bram. 
leigh is to be there,”’ faltered Lilian. 
| “Melvina Bramleigh is no more to 


me 
than yonder cat on the hearth-rug,’? said 
| Algernon Evelyn, obdurately. 
. * * * * 
Old Squire Bramleigh handsome daugh 


ter called the next day. 

Lilian Hall received her with her wonted 
composure. 

“Well, Melvina, how did you enjoy the 
ball?’ she asked. z 

“Oh, not at all. It was horribly stupid. 
The dresses dowd y—the supper a faiiure— 
the band full of disecords, and Mr. Evelyn 
was notthere, after all.” . 

“No,” said Lilian, a little mischievous! vy. 
“IT know he wasn't. Hespent the evening 
here.” 

“Spent the evening 
lyn t” 

“Yes, and we're engaged to be married. 
I tell youthus early, Melvina, because | 
shall ask you to be ny bridesmaid." 

“Lilian Hall, you are jokiug.”’ 

“No, ’'imnot. Look at my engagement 
ring.”’ 

And Lilian held up her pretty foretinge: 
with the sparkle of asuperb diamond en- 
circling it. 

For once in her life, Melvina 


here! Mr. Eve- 


Bramleigh 


was completely taken aback, and I am 
afraid Lilian rather enjoved it. 

‘After all,’ chuckled old Simon Ha!! 
“It was a good thing that your ball-dres. 


got a lamp tipped over it, Lilian, for a gow 
husband Is better than an evening of waltz 
lng. 
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ach ind we \ 11d add, scores f 
coughs and colds; but then every prude 
galiant 18 provided witha bottle of Dr. 


Bull’s Cough Syrup. Price, 25 cents. 
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YESTERDAY OOMES NOT. 





BY B. RB. 
Ee, 
1 bad a diamond ring, 
Radiant with love's bright promise long ago; 
But ab ! it could not bring 
Ful6linent—love and life alike lay low ' 


I gave it toa friend— 
Its sparkle seemed so mucking ‘sid my tears— 
A tried and faithful friend, 
And lived a dim gray life through lonesome years. 


Then lately hope began 

To throb within me feebly once again ; 
Kach morrow had ite p!an, 

And memory was not altogether pain. 


And with this new-found life 

Came a great longing tor the radiant ring; 
My fancies aye were rife 

With what of olden joy it yet might bring. 


My friend the wish had guessed, 

And sent it back, right generous to me. 
How shalll tell the rest? 

Look at my hands; their story you may see! 


With widow's toil rough grown, 

The ring could clasp my finger now no more; 
Ab, youth and joy have flown ! 

Aud earth can never hopes once lost restore ! 


‘The past comes never back ! 
Thank Heaven for the old glamor—though ‘tis 
o*er— 
Bomething the days to come must lack ; 
The ring will fit the finger nevermore ! 
- ee 


OF INVITATIONS. 


in his retirement at Houghton Hall, 
Walpole wrote : 
‘‘This place affords no news, 


i. ITING General Churchill to visit him 


no subject 


of amusement and entertainment to you fine | 


gentlemen. Persons of wit and pleasure 
in town understand not the language, nor 
taste the charms of the inanimate world. 


The oaks, the beeches, and chestnuts, seem | 


to contend which should best please the 
lord of the manor. 
are any temptations, I heartily invite you 
to come and partake of them. Shifting the 
scene has sometimes its recommendations ; 
and from country fare you may possibly 
return with a better appetite to the more 
delicate entertainment of a court life.’’ 


If these, dear Charles, | 





squeeze I was condemned to listen to an old 
dowager and Lord C——, the queer old 
noodle !’’ 

When a certain English author was asked 
to the house of an American lady of ad- 
vanced opinions ‘‘to meet some minds at 
tea,’’ he declined the proffered hospitality, 
on the ground that he was engaged to meet 
some stomachs at dinner. 

Probably he thought, like Citoyenne De- 
sire, that ladies of advanced opinion are 
better kept ata distance. That wife of a 
French artizan had the courage to take the 
redoubtable Louise Michel to task for turn- 
ing her husband's head with her foolish 
writings, making him fancy himself a 
statesman, under which delusion “he ne- 
glected his work, and starved hfs family, tor 
the good of his country. 

An animated correspondence ensued, of 
which—perhaps because she got ‘the “worst 
of the argument—the famous feminine 
Communist first grew tired ; whereupon she 
brought it to an end with : 

“I cannot waste any more time upon the 
Citoyenne Desire, who has been annoying 
me. If she has anything more to say, she 
had better come to my office, where I have 
a broom ready for her reception.” 

The next issue of the Revolutionare So 
ciale contained the triumphant announce- 
ment : 

‘The Citoyenne Desire has not accepted 
my invitation.’’ 

Many an invitation, like that of Louise 
Michel, has been given in the expectation of 
its non-acceptance. 

— ee OE 


Brains of Gold. — 





Deliberation on useful things is prudent 
delay. 

He who desires to prove too much, proves 
nothing. 


To aim at the happiness of others, lifts us 


| above ourselves. 


The ‘‘most honest of corruptionists’’ ef. | 
fectually guarded against his desired guest | 


suffering from unrealized expectation. Dr. 
Sheridan segs to have gone the other way 
about it, when, asking Swift to dine at his 


house, he promised him, in the Latin-An- | 


glicus they both affected : 
‘‘Ago use, & paro dux. 
paro so les, a paro places. 
fricasei. Arabitastuin. Nev peas. Neu 
beans. Alam pi fit for minis ter o state. 
liquor is toc qua, it costus api stola quart. 
A quartosac. Morgo use claret as fineas a 
rubi. Graves. Hoc. Sum Cyprus. As 
fine Sidere se ver Id runcat everne.’’ 
Anxious to repay a clever young clergy- 
man for a flattering dedication. Archbishop 
Herring told him to drop in at Lambeth 
Palace whenever he was so inclined, incau- 
tiously adding, that the oftener he saw him 


Sum fis hes, asa 


Avoid an angry man fora while, a mali- 
clous one forever, 

As anyone is more wise, he ie more spar- 
ing of his censure. 

No man ever prayed heartily without 
learning something. 

The proof of a strong will is its gracefui 


| surrender on proper occasions. 


A pud in. A, 


the more he would be obliged to him. Tak- | 
ing lodgings in the neighborhood, shrewd | 


Mr. Faukes,contrived to ‘‘dropin’’ at the 
archbishop was driven to something more 
than hinting that he had had enough of his 
company ; but his unwelcome guest would 
not understand, and to rid himself of the 
infliction, he gave him acouple of good liv- 
ings, and Mr. Faukes found himself well 
rewarded for ignoring the common saying, 


all. 
Swift was at nopains to be polite when 


declining an invitation trom his triend Sher- | 
| the work of a lifetime without obstacles, is to dream 


idan to bring his lady friends to taste his 
wine, writing : 

“Mrs. Dingley and Mrs. Johnson say 
truly they don’t care for your wife’s com- 


that a general invitation is no invitation at | 


With God, even across the sea; without 
Him, not even to the threshold. 

The man whose soul is in his work, finds 
his best reward in the work itself. 

Sorrow is as often the result of bodily 
punishment as it Is of true repentance. 

When we know how to appreciate a merit 
we have the gerin of it within ourselves. 

Always keep good company, so that you 
may get the credit of being good yourself. 

There is no evil we cannot either face or 
fly from, but the consciousness of duty disregarded, 

People may be induced to follow a cer- 
tain line of action without ever understanding it at 
all. 

A firm taith is the best divinity ; a good 
life the best philosophy; aclear conscience the best 


| law, 
palaceevery day at dinner time, until the | 


—_—< 


pany, though they like your wine ; they | 


had rather have it at their own 
drink in quiet. However they consider it 


house to! 


decidedly civil in Mr. Sheridan to make the | 


offer.’’ 


Byron sent Lady Dover word ‘‘he would | 


not come’”’ to her soirce ; and might £3 well 


have kept his word, for any pleasure he or | 


the lady derived from his changing his 
mind, since he recorded on the fly-leaf of 
his Virgil : 

‘‘Went, after all, for half an hour—home 
again—hate society. Man has been desig- 
nated a selfish animal. Now, what in the 
name of comfort should bring any sensible 


man here? Unless self prompt us to do 
nothing but what is agreeal I 

ZnDOoW why t sn lid DAVe Ar @ € | & 
tail. People going to a swarre are not sel 


fish, they sacrifice comfort and 
they possess that article. 


virtue, if 


The real object of education is to give 
children resources that will endure as long as life en- 
dures. 

There is no trait more valuable than a 
determination to persevere when the right thing Is to 
be accoin plished. 

The great friend of truth is time, her 
greatest enemy Is prejudice, and humility* her con- 


stant companion. 


Silence never, hows itself to@so great an 


| advantage as when itis made the reply to calumny 


and defamation. 


For a man to think that he is going to do 


in the lap of folly. 


It we (the dead) wake, we shia}! know; if 
we do not wake, we shall nut even know that we 
have not wakened. 


The best of us are hampered in every ef.- 


fort at improvement, not alone by our faults, but by | 


those of our neighbors. 


The true way to advance another’s virtue 
is to foifow it: and the best way to cry down anoth- 
er’s vice is to decline it. 

Seek through proper and honest effort to 
gain a good ieputation, a possession every nan 
should strive to secure, 

Happy is he who appropriates the acqui 
sitions of others, whether their virtues for exampier 
or their follies for avoidance. 

Do not philosophize over the contradi 
tions which beset vou: do not dwell upou them, but 
strive to see God in all things. 

There is no policy like politeness, anda 


good imanner is the best thing in the world, either to 


geta good name, or supply the want of it 

J i ak for ar nent 
s w 

‘ ig 

The expe a f fu 
peat relief foranx * . Quet pert 


f melancholy, the guide of life, aud the 


At Lady D.’s| death. 











_ Femininities. 


Women flag railway crossings in Aus- 


tria. 
Oscar Wilde is about to be married. Now 
we know why he had his hair cut. 


The Supreme Court of Massachusetts bas 
decided that a woman is a **person.’*’ 


A Massachusetts widow dresses in mourn- 





A bushel of timothy contains 55,000,000 


ereds. 


Some 30,000 children are living in cana! 


boats in England. 


ing and wears bangs made of her departed husband's 


hair. 


The wife ot Congressman Lowery, of In- 
diana, wrote his campaign speec:, and secured 2 000 
votes for bin ‘herself, 

One anil mother, said George Herbert, is 
worth a hundred schoolmasters., Inthe home she is 
*oadstone‘to all hearts, aud loadstar to all e,es."* 


Mrs. Mary A. Miller, of New Orleans, 
applied for a license as master of a steamboat. The 
Supervising Inspector reports her competent, but de- 
bars ber because of ber sex. 


In his lecture on ‘‘Marriage,’’Mgr. Capel 
made the point that both man and woman have def- 


clencies, and that these can be supplied by the bond 
which binds them together. 


The American grain elevator system is tu 
be introduced In Russta. 


At.Winona, Miss., the night telegraph 
operator ts only 12 years old. 


Denver newspapers have commenced a 


| war on the Chinese in that city. 


A Mexican swain must tell the parents of | 


his girl whether he can support her before he ts al- 
lowed to begin courting. This rule is better than 
courting first, and starving afterwards. 


The young ladies ot Girton College, in 
England, are about to acta Greek play in one of thet: 
own buildings, no member of the male sex being 
adinitted to witness the interesting performance, 


Fond wife to forgetful husband: ‘Did 
you bring any letters this evening, dear’*’) Dear has 
asort of a vague ideathat he did, and hands out 
three, all given him at different dates by the foud wife 
to mail. 


She admitted that the young man madea 
strong impression on her **Yes,’* sald her mother, 
**l can see where the impression mashed that lace 
just aboutas fatasaciean napkis., Don't let it hap- 
pen again.’’ 


A male telegraph operator at Fort Worth 
and a female operator at St. John, N ., who had 
been ‘‘courting’* by wire fora year anda hall, were 
married a few days agoin (Chicago, 
by appointment. 


When a little child, on being offered a 
third plate of pluin pudding, says, with a wistful 
look, ‘*No, thank you!" think of your own childish 
days, think what plaum-pudding was then, and send 
the little one another slice. 


where they met 


Home is the residence not merely of the 
body, but of the heart; itis a place for the affections 
to unfold and develop themeelves, for children to 
play in,tfor husband and wite to toll similingly to- 
gether, and make life a blessing 


Mary Churchill ran away from St. Louis 
because ber parents required her to practice at) the 
pianoforte two hours a day, and now that she hae re- 
turned and begun to play eighteen hours a day, rumor 
says that her parents are missing. 


All sorts of incredible stories are told of 
the ostrich farm iu California, The latest is, that In 
the morning, during laying time, If the wind is in 
the right quarter, the cackling of the hen ostrich can 
be heard at a distance of forty miles. 


Charlemagne’s secretary was caught bya 
snow storm while sparking the Finperor’s daughter 
at midnight, and she carried him home on ber back so 
that his footsteps coulda’t be tracked, The Fimperor 
heard of it, and saddled hlin on her tor the rest of his 
life. , 


During the age of Shakspeare, and the 
reign of Charles I., lovers exhibited tokens of their 
passion in public. A lock of hair, plaited and tled 
with ribbon, and hanglug to the ear, was fashionable, 
Kissing the eyes was a ark of extraordinary tender- 
ness. 


A female miser,eighty-three years of age, 
was found dead, in London, a tew days ago,. She 
owned a number of houses, one hundred acres of land 
and 96,000 in cash. She had written the Lord's Prayer 
on boto of the pate-posts as a charm againat thieves 
and burglars. 


Postal officials say that the foreign wails 
now-a-days are burdened with hundreds of thou- 
sands of dollars from thiscouutry to Europe as Christ- 
nas presents, It is said that two-thirds of the amount 
from servant girls who are 
‘the old folks at heme. 


comes proud to remember 


The Connecticut man ,who heads the re 
volt against girl babies, and breaks his wife's limb 
because there are no bos 


nhis hous, is not consld- 


ered much just now, but some day American history 
will be proud to acknowledge this pioneerin the re- 


forin of United States families, 


Anna Sutton, whose life has just appeared 
in England, was, an exchanve says, a master J? 
Greek, Latin, French, Itallan, Hebrew, Arabic a: 1 
Chaidaic, and, when past eighty years of age, shea - 
tonished a learned rabbi by conversing with t 
Hebrew. She wasa native of Ireland 


A Walla. Walla, W. T., belle qfinds it dif. 


cult to matrimonially interest any of the aspiring 


| youth of that settlement ip her behalf, ae ber father 


has publicly announced that he will shooteat sight 
the first young man he finds in her company. Like 
the last rose of summer, she ts blooming singly 


Ina Brooklyn hall, the other night, Luigi 
Monti, formerly United States Consul at Valermy, 
Italy, delivered a letter, in which be argued that Lu 
eretlia Borgia, instead of being the execratle woman 


toat novellets, dramatists and others uave represe 
ead erlobhave teen, was, in reality, &@ fNutie (hrie- 
} Woman, 


In Italy it is customary for three or tour 


harried women to drag a bride to erw ‘ ‘ 
_ ¢ pre . ° rer . . ,’* ’ Ls 
swa A wine alle ‘ 
shea the arrieu Ww 
ack an American g whe 
#4 
7 ? 
¥ ai) 
. 
abe Lue sabe COW 46 «< Giese 


There is a negro jailed at Alexandria, Va, 
who has eaten nothing for 6 days. 

There are 17,961 more Government pen 
sioners than at thie time last year. 

Au Indiana debating society is discussing 
the question, ‘‘Are Dudes bhuman?"' 

Paris workingmen are organizing against 
cheap labor from Prusela and Ita'y. 

Philadelphia has 85 institutions that care 
for neglected and dependent children. 

Two thousand northern sportsmen are 
said to be hunting In Virginia this season. 

A resolution extending the franchise to 
women has been !ntroduced in the United States Sea - 
ate. 

The Prince of Wales is said to be making 
very extensive investments in real estate in Kan- 
Sas. 

For kissing a pretty girl against her will 
William F. Hamilton, of Duluth, Minn... was @ned 
4 

Mrs. Randall and Mrs. 


living near Lowell, Mich 
day. 


Dubois, sisters, 
, both went crazy the same 


It has been publicly dectded in Utah that 
inen are responsible for slanderous utterances of their 
wives. 

Seven children,all under 11 years of age, 
recently arrived at Castie Garden from Germany un- 


| attended, 


In the late elections in Connecticut, 94 of 
the 167 towns iu the 
''No Licenae,*’ 


Land of Steady Habite roted 


From Jersey City there comes a story ot 
a Woman who wae ‘mesmerized’ by a thief, whothen 
robbed her store 

A little girl in Versailles, Ky., was so 
badly burned by some hot soup that she ewallowed, 
that it killed her, 

There is a standing reward of $500 forthe 
apprehension of train-wreckers, of thete aiders of 
abettors, In Texas 

Insanity is becoming prevalent among 


the older families of Boston, Too much over-culture 


, and inter-marriage. 


, rattles, 


South Carolina has no divore law. A bill 
provid'ng for divorce came up in the State Seuate re- 
cently, and was defeated, 

Fifty one matrimonially mismated people 
madeapplication tabe divorced on one particular 
day tu Chicago, recently. 

On an island in Lake Winnepiseogee, a 
party of Bostoniaos captured a snake having thirteen 
It wae overeeven feet long. 


A woman has just been awarded §2,600 


| 
damages by af leveland eourt, because of a cough she 


acquired in a freshly-plastered hotel. 


Two magnificent yearling heifers belong 
ing to Johan Schollenberger, of Hamburg, this State, 
were bitten by copperheads while grazing, and both 


died. 


Erie brakemen say the reason snakes are 


blind this 
(sreat numbers have been killed near Port 


so easily caughtnow, ie that they are 
month, 
Jervis, 


They had a feather-picking match on a 
farin near Kansas City, Mo., recently, and one of the 
contestants strippelachicken clean io just twenty 
seconds, 


A cat's cries awakened a canal boat cap 
tain an! family at New Haven, recently. The boat 
had eprung « leak and was sinking. Sixteen lives 


were thus saved. 

Scientists say that the reason kissing is so 
pleasant, ts because the teeth, jaw-bones and lips are 
fall of nerves, and, when the lips meet, an electr 
current ls generated 

Funeral processions are not allowed to 
pass threugh the business streets of (-rand Kapil. 
Mich., bul must use prescribed thoroughfares o1 the 
oulekirts of the town 

A London paper denounces the impu 
dence of an enterprising undertaker, who sends du 
torsacireular offering a handsume comwuniseion if 
they will recommend him. 


Dr Jackson,an English surgeon living in 
India, was stung to death by hornets recentiy wh 
hunting thyere. He received over WO stings, auddiet 
from erysipelas that followed. 

North Carolina will levy no State tas 
peat year The Westeru North Carvlina HKalirvs 
Company will pay intothe Treasury Q@0,G8, wh 
sum will carry the State Goverament 

Clara Louise Kellogg recently sanz 


‘Home, Sweet Home,’ to the convicts lnan Fast 


Ptlson, and ites worked pon their feelings 
seven Of them escaped and struck out for the pare 
tal roof-tree the same git 
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4 CHARACTER SKETCH. 
—_—_——- 
The mule seemed pensive, eren sad, 
Asif by comectence pricted; 


But, when they came Ww share bls wee, 
He raised ouje cthone— bhcked, 


The cat came up to sympatiilae 


With mew and gentle porr: 
Alas she got #! n his reach, 
W hen—Gddic strings aud fur. 
The dog, in pity, neared him, toa, 
To slieviate his care, 
He tried to pase around him once 
W hen -eaursy meat aod Salr. 
And Jutn, the honest armer boy, 


Who fad the in charge, 
Tried reck!+aciv to harnees him— 
Hie fanera! was larye 


«ast 


Oh, trifing were the causes whicb 
His flexiie lege unfurled! 

And many were th: quadrapeds 
That sought another world, 


He never 4i4 « decent thing, 
Fle waen't worth a ducat; 

He kicked and kicked unt!! he dled— 
An4é then be kicked the bucket 


U. N. Nown. 
ee 


F acetie. 


The 
An open fire-place—The field ot 





—_ 


Invisible blew sal 


battle ie 
Naturally, 
@triking. 
The financial 


er's window. 


clocked stockings are the most 


outlook The paying tell- 


About the only troubles that come single 

ere fuss) old ma 
Here's room fo mig ement r 

marked the teacl tas he entered a ect tet ‘ 

The modern martyr who suffers ato the 
otemk ie thie ‘ ‘ at a 4 ‘ 
house. 

A machine for pressing hops has recently 
been bivented Aiitt ms de the home of the } 


preem d, 


Wonderful curea of Heart Disease by 


using Dr. Graves’ Ileart Regulator Suld b iruge 
piste al $i. 

“Tm at your services, madam,” said the 
poeilie burglar, when caught with tis arma full f 
eliverware 

Adam is said tobe the only man who 
never tantalized lis wife about ‘‘the way bile mother 


ook 


userl tos 


thin feathers 


but when youg 


Phe «mall, 


called Gown, 


on a 
to buy them, you fod 


poose ure 


thea Way ip 


‘It's all 


when her hu 


stofl’’ as the lady 


trem tad Cortagpela feof liavis 


remarked 
K to pay fou 
snother new dress 

A melancholy cise 
Ly bittle trey, 
pius, 


of suicide Von 


having been th 


reatened with ‘ ‘ 
lmtmediately hung tie head. 


It 1 very bad taste for a wite 
her husband fo trae 


‘what is home 


to growl at 
mud Inte 


mudderr* 


hing 
Without ite« 


the louse, for 


“*T was only 


remarked atond t 


footing one of your Bills, 
, after kicking 
front gate 


ather to hits daughter 
ber aweet William out of the 


A young man writes to consult us about 


the best pattern of health-litt, We would siupwest 
that he help bis mother cecasionally with the coal 
ecuttle, 

Never known to fail, Dr, Graves’ Heart 
Kegulator as acure Hfeart Dbise ane Seuld by drug 
piete, 


The young man who pays @60 for a suit 


ot clothes, Ie alwavs ready to borrow the money from 
another man who pes ia Phere’sa moral to 
this, boys. | 
Long to be remembered—such names as | 
Aechaffenhburg, Sondershausen, Lauderctila » aud | 
Pietropaulovitz Ji fact, they are t long to be re 


tmhembered, 


When is a door nota door 
jar. Onn that answer bel to the first chk 
of the last « 


when llisa meyrce 


Lord Chesterfield, noticing a very 


Urave 
andawkward couple dn ‘ ! ct old thes 
looked as il thes wes ' ev, and were 


doubtiul about getting pat! 


A plant has been found that 
fultress, Tt she 


leaves the hot 


cures bash 
mld be promptly tried on the wan whe 
kh window bes 


rowhetry to the 


ltey the lea nuoe he is tow 


bDaehtul fu sar px 
You never 4 THW Ovster 


Just piace him lengthwise across the edge of 


cawhter 


should chew 


your 
tongue, elevate sourchina little, and after that 


buipay tor him 


tou 
whi have nothing to do 

Maker of musical instruments, cheerfully 
rubbing tiie hands **There, tha ens, the buss 
Adidic te finished at last=(’)" Alter a pause; "There 
if lhaven’t gone aud left my gla ot tustdel 


Le se 


An exchange gives a lot of advice ‘How 





to catch a busband Phe siinplest way to cateb 
him would be to leave him alone wit ‘x t-looking 
maid-servant, and then euddcnty ne up ~ ee 
awares, 

‘The dynamite party!’ exclaimed Mrs 


Shoddy, 


who was reading over the pap 


me, Augusius, we'll have to 
before thuse Smiths hear of i I wou 
liker’’ 

Buteher—“For dinner? Yes 
Nice quarter lamb, ma’‘au uM lr 
vpride of a fortoight “7 out 

I ty think a 2 

I a of 
ye ha ached his 7U b 
anything be joyous at» \ v 
OLy ree iis 7th birthday again, there 


thing te feteb ihe band oul for. 


5,000 Beatty Orgaus Shipped. 

i During tix pest Uiree months Mayor Beatty, the en- 
terprisiug organ-bdbellder of Washington, NN. J., 

shipped 6,0 cabinet organs from bie factory there, as 


follows; September, 1,60). O tuber, 1, a; Novew'« 

(two hboiidays) 1,.@O—tutal, 48. It be said that this 
is Dy far the iargest shipment of organs mad. ter 
UY BUY organ-bullder in Ameria lor the same ku th 
of thue, aud it le proof Urat the pubil are buying 


Heatly + of xaus in preference Ww ulirer makes, 
lie agrees lo thip ue organ 
this iseue 


thal is adiertisod la 


f the POST the same day be receives 


srder, or foriett Hin green! ka. Jisis 3 ‘ 
priee, and te Uhuvee wii) war ' gantorsa ila 
presentitisa 

—- ad _— 

THME compliments the eeason—ecolde, coughs, ca- 
tarrh—imay be oft ‘ th by tabbing Ayer's 
Cheriy Pectoral i pt treatment for 
these allmeuts ist ' which is seid 


to Cauee Orsi ath 
evunutriees, 


vi the mortality of all civilized 


— 
Consem ptiow Cured. 
Au olf pliye 


ielan. re cred f 





theement found tw 
coufer afavoron the Pablisher and the a:al- 
vertiser by naming 


—_— — 


BM" HOMEOPATHIC Ve 


In use twenty years. The most safe, ctmpte. econom 


z 
had placed in tile hands ty a } | r 
tue mente dy la jele eyttatle es , fort y 
andl pe rinaneut ¢ ‘ ‘ j Ih j ; 
Catarrh, Aastha, aud al I} t j y A ffeat 
tives, al (9% pereilive atid tative al f Nerscous UM 
bility aud all Nerveou ‘ j i sie iaving 
tested Ite wondertul rathvey ‘ ' i t 
cases, bas felt it tiie duty te meeke ith i tes dele suff. 
ering fellow Avtuated i ee ee 
torelieve human suffering, I « ‘ lfree of ehary 
ty ail wire desire it, thts recip i toe ‘ beret 
r Peagiieh, with fui fireet f l parking a 
using. Sent! nealt actels gwit 0p, batilng 
this paper WW ‘ rye io 7 errakil k, i 
aheater, \. J 
———_ ¢ <—- 
Supe ctiueus tiair 
Madame Wambo = ho 
‘ rfiuous Hair w 
cireula Maclaine WAM dp is Weet Spr 
fieid et, | i Ma 
—_—_ - —- 
Whatit Did for an Old Lads 

Cosmocron STATION, N.Y. D 28, 1878, 
(sENTS Aonurberoaf people had been 
ising your Bitters here and with marked 
ctlect In 6 Gne use A lady f over 
meVenty y ars, jira } en sick ft vears, and 
foor Uber purist fen Vears liis { i alee to 
be arotind ta tthe thine, A Ut MEX drrontis 
ayvoshe pot so feeble sle was helpless. Iler 
Old Petedies, or pliyricbitin being of tu 
avail, Psent to Deprosit ortv-live tiles 
AWA, Mol got a bottle . ie iD bbitters, It 


hoproved ber 
welt and walk cal» 
bad taken the 
take 


Ser deer Was alone »pidiress tier. | 
Wien Sin 
she was able to | 
out to | 
all the |} 
have also 


tise, 


ut tlie 
rich bottle 
her own re 
her neizhbor’s, and has luiproved 
tine since, My wite and ehild 
derived preat benefit frou their 
W. BL HATHAWAY. | 

agt. U. 8. Ba. 4 

— —_ 
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mere 
eare of 


« ! 
motand walk 


-_ 
Se When our readers answer &dw or 


columns they will 


mney 
these 
‘he 


aturds Bvening 
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An Old Soldier’s 


EXPERIENCE. 


* Calvert, 





Texas, 
May 3, 1882. 

“T wish to expreas my appreciation of the 
valuable qualities of \ 


Ayers Cherry Pectoral | 


as a cough remedy. 
‘While with Churehill’s army, just before 
the battle of Vir Ksburg, 1 coutracted a se- 


vere cold, which terminated in a dangerous 
cough. | found ne 


we came loa 


rejief till on our march 
ountry store, 
for some remed . l 


where, on ashing 
ged lo try AVEK 8 


Was ur 


CHLRRY Prerornai 

“7 did so, and was rapidly cured. Sines 
then I have kept the Pec rORAL coustantly by 
tue, for family use, end J have found it 


Al jpVaiuablle resuedy for throat and lung 
discansen, J. W. Witiicny, 


| 
tu be 
! 


PREVAKKY BY 


Thousands of testimonials certify to the 
prompt-cure of ail bronchial and lung \ 
affections, by the use of A\iK's CUCKRRY j 
PrCTOKAL. Being very palatable, we young. } 
est children take it readily 

| 


itv of the Stomach, Nausea, Heartburn, Disgust of 

Dr.J.C.Ayer &Co., Lowell, Mass. Food, Fu uiness or Weight in the stomach, Sear brue- 
tations thing or Fluttering at the Heart, Choking 

Sold Bold by | all Druggiste. or buffecs ating Sensations when in a lving posture, 


THE MILD POWER 


CURES: 


eMcient medicine known Dr. Humphreys’ 
and ite Cure (14 pp.) also Illustrated 

tfree. Humphreys Homeopathic 

Medicine ‘Cone 100 Fulten &t., New York 


AL Wi AYS ASK FOR 





* BItven “MOLLE “WHITE WIKE 
‘iartitis ' 


Ever 


y 100 Days j ak 


Sux 


adeiphia, Pa 


MORPHINE HABIT 
No pay ¢ cured : 
years established (v4 
cured State case r. 
Marsh, Quincy, Mish. 


- GIRARI ) WIRE MILLS, Ph 


Diseases of the 
ward Illes, 


Dimness of 
Feverand idull Pain in al 


Burning in the Flesh 


system Ofall the 


Warren Street, 3 


', dress We eT UTUART 


EVENING POST. 











DR. RADWA Y’S 


; SARSAPARILLIAN RESOLVENT. 


The Great Blood Purifier. 
FOR THE CURE OF ¢ HRONIC DISEASE. 
SCROFULOUS OR SYPHILITIC, HEREDI- 
TAKY OR CONTAGIOUS, 


(hronic KHheumatiem, Scrofula, Glandular Swell- 


ng, Hacking bry ¢ igh, Cancerous Aflectious, Pypli- 

Con sints, Bleeding of Lunges, Dyspepsia, 
Water Kras W te Sweiling, Tumors, hip Dis 
eases, Mer il Diseases, Fe (Complaints, Gout 


rropeyv, Browectitia 


vw the cure ol 


SKIN DISEASES, 


onsum puion 


ERUPTIONS ON THE FACE AND BODY, PiM- 
PLES, BLUTCHES, SALT ith OM, OL LD SORES, 
LLOPERS, Dr. Radway'’s Sarsapariliian Be- 
aobvemt (xccls all remmediobagents, It purifies the 

pod, restoring health and wort eiear skin and 
sauliful comple Siow eccured Ww a's. 
Liver Complaints, Etc., 

Not » dues the Sarraparillian Resoivent excel all 
r 1 yents in the cure of Chronic Scrofulous, 
Constitutior sod Skin Diseases, Dut It is the only 
! t 


Midney and Bladder Complaints 


trina and W » Diseases, Gravel, Dinhetes, 


Lropeay, ppage of Water, lncontinen e« of Urine, 
Uriviit’s Disense, A iminuria,and in all cases where 
there are brick-dust deposits, or the water bl» thick, 
cloudy or mixed wi . tances like the white ofan 
eyy, or threads like white silk, or there ts a morbid, 
dark breil ip irane ‘ white boneedust depos. 
j snd where there is a pricking, Durbing betiontion 
wien passing i j pain inthe email of the back 
and alonp the loin 
SCLD BY DRUGGISTS, 

‘) hottie cont more of the aetive principles of 
tiedioine thar 4A otiet reparation, Taken in 
I t 1? others require five or 6ix 
titnes a® much One “Dollar Per ttle. 


R.R. R. 
RADWAY'S READY RELIEF 


The Cheapestand Best Medi- 
cine for Family Use in 
the World. 


COLDS, INFAMMATIONS, FEVER AND 
{ ih AND PREVENTED, 


DR. RADWAY'S READY RELIEF. 


RHEUMATISM, NEURALGIA, DIPITITERIA, 
INFLUENZA, SORE THROAT, DIFFI- 
CULT BREATHING, 
RELIEVED IN A FEW MINUTES 


By Radways’ | Ready Relief. 


VIALARIA 


IN ITS VARIOUS FORMS, 


FEVER AND ACUE. 


COUGHS, 
AGUE 


There is not a remedial agent in the world that will 
cure Fever he Ague, and all other Malarious, Bili- 
ous, Searls 4) it, Yellow and other levers, (aided 
by RADW AY ILLS) 80 quick as RADWAY'S READY 
KELIEF. 


Looseness, Diacrhas, or patoful discharges from 
the bowels are pped in fifteen or twenty minutes 
bv taking Tt Hoe iv’s Ready Relief. Nocoipgestion or 
inflarinetion, no genoa or lussitude, will follow 


the use of the a Re": 


ACHES AND PAINS. 


For headache, 
neuralyta, 


whether sick or nervous, toothache, 
nervousness and sles - sshess, rheuma- 


tis, pe mhaye, pains ind weakness dm the tee 
Spelt mr ikid pith around the liver, pleurtsy, 
wedbinng col thre ’ . ir) thee owels, hearte 
horn and pain i} l Radwayv's Reatv Rellef 
will afford timimmediite ise, and its continued use for 


t few days effect & permanent cure ’rice, cents. 


RADWAY'S REGULATING PILLS, 


Perfect Purgative, Soothing Aperi- 
ent, Act Without Pain, Always 
Reliable, and Natural in 
Their Operations. 


VEGE — SUBSTITUTE FOR CALOMEL. | 


Perfe teless, elegantly coated with sweet 
gum, p rulate, pur fy, cleanse, and strengthen. 

RALWAY S PLLLS fut the cure of all disorders of 
thes ach, I r, Bowls, midueys, adder, Ner- | 
yous Diseases He luche, Constipatio Costiveness, 
Indigestion, Dyspey sin, KBilousness, , by Inflam- 
mation ot & Bowe , Piles, and all derangements of 
the Internal Viscera Purely vegetable, convaluing | 
no me irv,! eral cleterious drugs 

Bg boerve the! mw rsvinptotms resulting from | 


DPiwestive 
Fulne-s of the 


In- 


‘Des ans ‘ og eae a 
Acid- 


Blood in the Head, 


Vision, Dots or Webs before the Aight 
Head, Deficiency of Verse 
o the skim and Eyes, Patn in 


lL imat ys, and Budden Flushes of Heat, 


Yellowness 
Chest, 


viration, 
he side, 
A few doses of RADWAY'S PILLS will free the 
above-named disorders, 





Price, 45 Cents Per Box. 
SOLD BY DRUGGISTS, 
READ «FALSE AND TRU 


Sendaletierstamp to RADWAY & CO., No. 34 
ew York. 


#@° \uformation worth thousands will be sent to you 


TO THE PUBLIC. 


, 99 
se 






Be sure and ask for Radway's, and see that the 
I EN’ kK 8, name ‘‘Radway’’ ison whatyou buy. 
ty 
New 
} ale \ Stathones 
. New J 








‘Singer’ Sewing 
. ~ » bis ‘em oa $15 





and f{ ‘ 

Guaranteed to be px ree’ ¥ nee 

ranted & years ? 

car try t! ' ¢ 

All lat« rov ¢ 

* Lle mn and 

, | , Pp, irculare with hea 

. r ~ o wlan > iad rea 
GEO. PAYNE & CW, 47 Third Ave Y — ww." 

Grain Farn Ade 


Kokoma, indians. 





MUSIC 


FOR ALL. 


ONE HUNDRED 


Of the Most Popular Songs, 
-Musie and Words,- 


FOR 


Ten Cts. 


ee 


SUCH AN OFFER AS THIS HAS NEVER 
BEEN MADE BEFORE, 

The chance of a life time for Singers, 
Players, Glee Clubs, ete., to get a splendid 
lot of the best songs, music and worda, 
shed for 


ONLY 10 CENTS. 


For 10 cents in currency or postage stamps, 
we will send (all charges postpaid) 


One Hundred Choice Songs, 


Inusic 


}’ ibli 


and words, to any address. Among 


hem we may mentiont 


A Violet from Mo 
Rich and Rare 
f'n Getting a Big 
Katey’s Letter. 
© Fred, tel! them to Stop! 
One Bumper at Parting. 

Little Golden Sunbeam. 
Kathleen Mavourneen., 
Twickenham Ferry 

The Blue Alsatian Mountains. 
Killarney 

All on account of 
The 
The 
The 
Is Jennie 
Put Away 


« following 


thers Grave. 
the Gems the Wore. 
Boy Now 


Were 


liza. 
Torpedo and the Whale! 
Man with the Sealskin Pants. 
Ola Folks are gone. 
True To Me? 
That Straw. 
With the Angels By and Bye. 
Ob, Lucinda. 
Scenes of Childhood 
Grandmother's Chair. 
Oh, Mary Ann, I'll Tell Your Ma! 
My Heart's with my Norah. 
Lardy Dah ! 
The Colored Hop. 
Don’t Shut out the Sunlight Mother. 
The Sweet Flowers I’ve Brought to You. 
Meet me To-night. 
Angel Faces o'er the River 
Yes, [)) Love You When You're Old 
Te'l de Children Good bye. 
Hardly Ever 
Ete., Ete., Er 
DIME MUSIC CO.. 
Address 726 Sansom Street, 
Philade Iphia, Pa. 


LOOLD VIOLINS bicetee 


ine old violins ever offered in this country: Amatl, 
Stradivarius, Maxyvini, Guanarius, ete WO to 20 


Be st “collec. Ce 


years old, prices, Prem @25 to Seach: also, violins 
made tro very old wood, having all the pecullar 
qualities of yenu ine ult Iviolins; prices, $4), $57, $40 
each: 0 varteties of new violins prices, @1 te S125 
each: fir ins, strong powerful tones, for $5, 
Si, 1, Og acl s every one Warranted: over 1,000 
in tuneto test and compare, Bows and cases, The to 
87 car oo tur catalogue, ELIAS HOWE, 88% 
Court st hosto 


ALITY. 


~ 9 ao Bpagg = 


—— BUST QU 
S New .- 
rOld Livi 
Weotter$ tata ck f ca 
sny Bleor Work, or prettier at ies. 
imples free, gle Card Works, New Havea, Ct. 













38.0 var 


<> Devel Lame Carda, daigne { or 1884. 


eG | a Wika LAME 


mi: | - i e yuk. Grits say ‘Your cards 
,, sel! best Large Senyle Week and full 
“le 25e. Quickest returns. Giveos a tial 

rar, Clinton & Co, Noth Ilaven, Cy 








4O5s Satin Finish, Extra sire, Golan 
Heuuties, Friend: ship Sertes, Seript ~ 
vos & Bird Cards, with vane, The, Iopks & 

his heavy rolled gold seal ring for@l. Ayt's 
complete Album 5c, — remeuiber this 


ie mt the chea ring so niet 
ad vertiod. ALUN E EROS, Nort’ ford 





-~ Elegant Imp. ( hrome Card Cards, name in new 
>t) script 


free 


Sample 


Pieris 


tvpe only le, 13 phs #1, or 10'p sks for @l and chotee 
of handsome gold ring, plain, chased, ft mev, stone 


etting, or tortoise r &-blade knife. Siow &CO, Meriden Ct 
BOO! best selling books. Largest profite 
to avents, Cireulars I ree, 


CINCINNATI PUBLISHING CO., Cincianati, Ghia 


AGEN ™ WANTED. The 





SEE! 50 Chromo Cards, Mos« k 
New )with name le 
ting, 


ces, Wate 

. Apke gi. 6; 

whe. 33 presee Aluminun 
Book, 2 


r Lillies, &« 
ksand Rolled Gold 
bk old Vest Chain, 2c 
«. Capitol Card Co., Hartford, Conn. 
4 large package of By Acivertising 


J BURGESS, 14 Clinton Flace. New York 


Pre enrs rnocharee, 40n.t x 
frre Add. W.7. 1} . 
Fst. W 


»f per ' r 


iO tee. r< : nee 


10e¢ 


it ay YS; toe hoot er Printing 3 ps.Sa 


| 502 ER CENT SAVED on Patent Me dicines. Send 


1.M. Mitten &< ( 














for priees to W. T. Totten, é72 N. loth, Phils., Pa 
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ABOLT WIDOWS. 





WOMAN often marries the first time to 
please somebody else. Her parents, 
pe rbaps, or some unaccountable whiin 
which she can't explain. A widow iar- 
ries to please herself. She knows the little 
subterfuges of coquetry—the tiny nothings 
comprised in the glance of an eye or squeeze 
of the hand ; the die-away look of longing, 
o* the pert piquancy of affectionate interest 
that draws the crusty old bachelor out of 
his sbell and carries in her wake the young 
oue who lavisbes upon her bouquets and 
siniles. 
There are various kinds of widows. 


PAR 


wee ae 



















There is the blue-eyed, mush-and-milk,soft 
as pusay’s foot, and always performing the 
die-away when anybody is by to catch her 

‘ before she fuints. 

She continually talks of the late lanented 
until you know of him asa monument of 
unheard of virtues. 

Foratime awidow mourns sincerely. 
She leads a life of cloistered retireiment, 
wearing an inpenetrabable veil which no 
peeping eye of curiosity can look through. 
She can’t eat, the wine has lost its flavor. 
She reads over and over again his letters 
and blots them with silent tears, 

His picture is under ber pillow, her room 
is decorated with mementos of him. She 
wears the plainest of mourning. If she has 
a child she’l! spvil it, and its every motion 
and look will remind her of the only man 
who ever lived. 

She cultivates the clergy and attends to 
ber masses and vespers, her prayers and | 
contessions, with a devotion that is appall- 
ing. 

Men of the world shake their heads and 
wisely whisper— 

‘She'll cormne out of that.”’ 

And sure enough she does. The French 
proverb says, ‘‘lt’s bard to grow old gracé- 
fully.” 

It is hard for a young woman to come out 
of her weeds naturally. Sbe fancies every- 
one is looking at her. She wonders what 
they will say. But she is lively and 
young, and youth 1s full of elasticity and 








— 

f she could travel, it would do her good. 
Change of scene, say the wise mnedical nen. 
Her dress begins to assuine a change. Jet 
ornainents appear, which are well set off by 
her shapely arms and white neck. Pieces 
of trimming appear on her dresses, and | 
bomnbazine is discarded for cashinere. She 
consoles herself with, ‘It’s black; the tex- 
ture is the oniy difference.’’ She talks the 
matter of dress over with other husband- 
fess feinales, 

They lay aside folds to pet on ruches,and 
wonder when the box-plaitings come in. 
Some cynical man who had observed close- 








ly this transition or chrysalis state of | 
| widowhood reduced it toa science, and 
he claims there are five stages of widuw- 
hood : | 
| 1. The dress of black bombazine, pe-- 
fectly plain; athick crape veil, 4 widow’s 


cap; no jewelry, except a jet locket ; collar, 
ete., of crape. 
2. The veil thrown back over the bonnet; 


a little trimming on dresses; white ool- 


lars. 
3. The cap disappears; a Jace veil is worn 
instead of crape ; more trimining. 
4. “Dressy”? mourning ot silk, with feath- | 
ers in bonnet. 
5. Half-mourning — purple and _ pearl 
color. Now oomesthe stage where she’s 
deeined dangerous. She has entered the 


lists, and her winning ways and experience 
all make ber oneto be sought and confided 
in. 

Young lovers tell her of their 
and she doles out advice with the 
ot a Chancery Judge. 

Men imake fools of girls, but women 
inake fools of men. The widow spreads 
ber web of flattery and flirtation, and as the 
poor insect ventures in she rolls hiin round 
and round in her meshes, asa spider does | 
a blue-bottle fly. 

—-— 3 

THE bill of fare ata Socorro (N. M.) ban- 
quet, which the local paper describes as 
“sumptuous,”’ was as follows: Baked beans, 
hot slaw, picxled tripe, potato salad, pickled 
heart, pickies,rye bread, wlieat bread,cheese, 

— 2. — j 

WHEN you visit or leave New York City 
save Baggage Expressage and Carriage 
Hire,and stop at the GRAND UNION HOTEL, 
opposite Grand Central Depot. 

Six hundred elegant rooins fitted up ata 
Rooins reduced 





flirtations, 
wisdom 


kt 


t oost of one million dollars. 


to $1.00 and upwards per day. European 
aT Elevator Restaurant supplied wit 
eset a T ‘ od 7 y a 
A road ~ : m7 
better for leas money at the Gra: 
Hotel than atany other first-class hotel in 


whe aity. 
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“ DEATTY’s BEST” BEETHOVEN PARLOR ORGANS, litest style, 


No, 2 600, 


= 3 = = 
Height, 


72 inches; length, 46 inches; depth, % inches: Upright Planoferte Style Cue 





t® Shipped without delay tor BIkTMD AY, HOLIDAY, ( 
the order is received for those who order and 
to ship Organ same day order is received, I hereby bind myself to forfeit to you $0.00 in Green acks. 


shipped the same da 


12 FULL SET 5 GOLDEN TONGUE REEDS, $200 FOR ONLY $88.00. 23-Sto 





con MT TEST TRIAL. 


tec"! ONLY $8B.00 
shipped same deg order te Ba 


powerful Organ yet made. The case ig manufactured from the choicest of 


cent., if not just as 


erat boas no iy abwor dir w wa” 7 AO is manufactured 
enable - on a new and -—_y— n, 80 as to render sound ree iat tle 
The Hipe Tube OF Ola Dente Pi n that would cost L000. The Bevtehs BAL PE, ‘oe 
ANGELIC HARP, NIGHT HORN, c Crear Ly: oO Cas ita, BRASS DAND, O SOLE BULL VIOLIN, Musi ‘sic poe iVina ae HORN, 
n ee ” 
only 7 as thi ay ch ne date of yy he wspaper. i otdared patina 38 days, $40.00, or a y's sy" vate re iiaince in esiven aa 
ven ia to at. yon 00 orien ag early as “eo th ry buine Bench (or stool), Book aad M reason why this limi: e. 
> WRITE, GIVING YOUR REASONS ite Using tie "HEAR FROM yaaa tie rod Cassor 


Warr 
| TWELVE FULL SETS "sot DEN TONGUE ee ey 


et S¢—Charming SAXAPHONE ren 
2d Net—!mp exsive FRENCH Mone tes Reeda.* ith Ret asi), yay TAMA tx ee 
Sd Bet—Entrancin PICCOLO Feeds 
éth Set—Symphonie VIOLINA Reeds 
6th set—Powerful SUB-BASS Reeds ith & eas or 
weet V CELESTE |.eeda he ALL. 
EAD THE DESCRIPTION OF pew er Fert 
1—CLARION ET.—A set of reeds that ex. |. Te te 
ectly Imitat. ‘ the musical instrument thas | and origi chixe TONES 
name. a one th t a ma vat i. mite 
lant sets of reeds used in “ “BEA 1 Y's BEST” the PEDAI Fae = Zeasous'! vreibery 
2—VOIX CVLESTE. — The sweet, | (Corman 
and exalted ton « produced from: this sop anaee. © Ly Oe A fen oot tes Parts 
are beyond desert) tion. ; 10_-vOx T ot a Ae a When used 
8- CELLO.—A rich and melodious tone ta combenmted enh Btops Nov. 3,4, band 6 
is produced, peals forth most delightful musta 
FrUNCH HORN.—Imitates a full 11, VOX HUMANA. Tremulant.which. 


by th aid ofa FAN WHLEL imitebes the 


4 
ORCHESTI’A and BRASS BAND. 
HUMAN VOICE 


5b-—-PICCOL®@.-- Variety of music which 


maki« the Piccolo the most diMcult 12-OCTAYV ECOUP ER —Doubles the 
and expensive Stop to bulld, Produ ing an wer of the Organ caplen all estaven, 
effect similartoa MILILARY BA xb: Jratorio effects produced. 


18—Melodia. 14. Clarabella. 1 Rour 


6-#AXAPHONF.-T don. 16 Viol Di Gamba. 17. 


» b antifnl efeet 


of this Stop is “Beatty's Favorite.” This set la 
of re ds is so pleasing that many have writ- * bc bong kx TOF olin a Bot 
ten to me saying: “It alone ls worth the Yorte. 2 Grand 7 ane Stop. Kia bt 


price of tue Organ.” 


Knee Sto nw. —~e Vaive &. 
7—DIAPASON — Draws a full set of | e > 


Mezzo Knee Blo Maretiino, m 
Gc iden ‘Longue Keeda, cussion, open pa ‘nied Cumbination Swell 
£9. AF LOSTATIC EXP 'FSS!10N Compares or Regulator. showing at a gianoe the 
amount of preseure upon the instrument; same asa compass to the ship «ois this new 
improvement to the Or « n. The last seventeen [17] Ste are operated in direct conjune 
tion with above twelve | 12), bringing forth, at comm of the performer, most charm 
music, with beautiful orchestral effect, froma mere whisper to a g and burst of harmon 
Its ME LODIOL s TONES, w hil yaing t the full Organ must be heard to be ap; reciated. 
To which is added the RIGHT and LIF I Gran Organ Kaece wells, £0 as to enable 
the per ormer to throw on or off fail power without removing hands from keyboard, 
Also a ‘third hace Swell ( atented) gives the Organ a resonant tone not obtuined in 
any other make.- Lamp Stands, Pocket for Music, Treble (sd) 0 rtahe | Bellows, Stent & sage 
b-Octave Kr yLoard, BEATTY 'S PATENT STOP ACTI Nand be NDING BOARDS 

lar Catalogue Vi ice, me AL Hench, (or #toe!, Boek and Mul , ONL s: gnon ba 


This Organ I4 worth. to any lover of sweet music, « veral times te p #290. 
If you ever intend to buy an Organ you «boul. lo der this insteac bk. other ma 






Whyt Because this instrumert conta.nsall the muaic to be found in an ordinar — 
that is sold at retail for @200.0, LDesides, it has many var.eties of eweet combinat hor maand 
imita jon« of several mus be obtained in “ BEATTY's 


il and vip » in trumentea only te 
" 





BEST." Now ready for 18s. It ts y ereured by United Mates patente, Why, then, 
not order the best? If you are n t entice? a tefled after one y: ar's te you arent perfeet 
liberty to return the Crean, and [hereby positively agree to promptly vefun l you your 
money, With intere tet6 percent. If you don't want to buy Just now, why nu®come and 
nee me anyway? Look at the Organ, hear it played. and see for yourself, YUU AE 
WELOOME. FREE COAC H meets you at train. Don't fall to visit my factory, os it is 
by far the Largest Organ Works tn Existence. SP Shipments of Beatty's Or ane 
eptember 1.600, Octo r, 1.800 Novem 


during the part three months were as follows 
2 Holiday 1,600, TOTAL, 5,000, Thi:is as many Organs abip ed as any two of <4 
oon «t Organ Builders in Ame og ey and it is beyond a doubt pouitive proot 
that the public are buying Beatty’s Org preference to other makes 


$125.00 PROFIT, if Ordered within Nine Days. 


In order to enable me to 1b eredese this Organ at once, Il beg to make the foliowing 
liberal Limited Time Reduction 


“BEATTY'S BEST” PARLOR ORGANS, TRICE @8@O | gr-You will obwerve In mak 


45 Per Cent (Agents’ Dicou you the abovws offer | have sacrifiex 

2 Per Cent. (General Agency) "8 the diseount usualy Aiivowed to 
— 112 Traveling and General Agenctes 

Wl! ordered within 25 Days only @xS | ond have allowed a eel Linn ef 
If ordered within 18 days, on! BO | reduction that must come out « 

Or, If ordered wit) in days, only $75 buyst Prva - my pocket (manular turer's pru Mitp 


neh | to \oulfordered within licrddaye 


nifle nt Parlor Organ, } eluding @ handsome Le 
Thave ma ‘ethia erect lr Jducthon 


(or Stool), Buok and Music. 


MW) oaxtoinduce sou to ov er Immediately, t! ue Introducing thia Masnific nt New ga 
| ey r Organ in your vietu ty at once Kore. ber if ordered within 9 days after date of 
sthis News paper, o ly £75; within it dave, 8%, within 2 do ya, B& After that date the 
Zprice will positively be $200 ina vicinity after first Orcan has heen introduced, Cut this 


= advertisem: nto 
Shy Post Office Mone 
= con entent, call auc 


tt 
(WOODEN, TIN, SILVE! t. GOLDEN), 
state in their letter t! at the (rr 


t.asit will notappearavain, To secure thie qed offer remit | t « noe 
Order, Bank Draft, hegtatered Ls 
select the instrument youre If 


tter, oF fe yt my or if 
If you don’ sat an Organ, «rder 
way, thus realizing 9% profit, if ordered within? d ya Bear in 
ra) sold in any one vicinity, at above limited time price. You 
nat 20 cash, and make a tandsome profit. lam sure 
who antean Orvan. 

This Organ ill positively be bored and 
© der inomediatety, and if lial 
OKDEK NOW, 


as an inv estinent an 
mind only ove will 
ean readily cl-pose of th's O 
sat there must Le some one in your viceinit 
or WEDDING PRESEN: 
ran ba tntended for any of the ahs ve Presents 
It positively will be shipped same day order je received. 


Adder cen! DANIEL F. BEATTY, Washington, New Jersey. 
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Aboy pissin ci Wiig Ris Mitra 


stem writes wing keacary wit . 
Lait n 2m q SAWING 
the or saanity j prove- wood > 


the 
i ask 
of fog rlexs | un tnd ailrorta 
mention this 
ered ay aprumine 


yo Hoes 
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SINGING DOLLS $2.50, upwards, 


Faqjualin appearance and quality to dolls of 
the same price which do not sing. Sent on 
receipt of price or by Express ©. O. D. 

AUREPHONES 610. A _ first-clas« 
durable mechanical musical instrument: 17 
notes and music paper on spools. Agents 
wanted, Send for circulars. 


Wm. Blasius, 92 £925 (hestnut st 


OVER te WORLD. | 


A wone- 
pm Pat en brag mok, (pire) of the teat, tet 
complete, and interesting books ever pu Mise d. To 
see itis to appreciate it. Just the book for the familys 
or the school, Replete with valuable information 
Agents can’t fall to make a yrand suce Fitirely 
new Send tor cirenlors and full parth ila 





, Phila. 








THE 


ars to 

BRADLEY “ COMPANY, Publishers. 
66 North rourth St.. Phiilndeiphia, Pa. 
Working Agents wanted at: 


 * hcceeaaee Agents W tinted Fverywhere 


for “NOTED WOMEN.” 
by James Parton, the greatest LDiowrapher of the ag 
Ae elegant Vaueer o ee ee -* oe jilu ‘ 
tions. Price. onlv $2... Th rit characters 
A hook lor every © i 


PHEN| *X PUBLISHING 
COMPANY, H ; 


gents Wanted r the hest and fastest a = 


A Pv Books = t s P 
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30 DAYS’ TRIAL 


IS, byes! & | 


R. DOLLARD, 


513 
CAESTNUT sT., 
Philadelphia. , 


Premier Artist ( 


IN WAT. 


rated GOSSANCR VEN 





of the 


Inventor 
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VLECTRO VOLTAIC BELT, and other fr Re TRIN TILATING wiG and EEASTAC BAZD 
1, APPLiaNces. Woe w Uo sxend on Th ‘ secre. 
jal TO MEN, YOT NG OR OLD wt ore wy tent g 
5 m Nenvous Desitiry, Li TALITY. and thow on rome 50 eae se f-aslien and Gentlemen w 
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ABUSES and OTHER Carnes Speedy pellet ant om — Hit, te ' ren » SCALE, 
plete restoration to Meant, hand Masi . phe round of the , : > nem 
iUARANTF ED. Bend at once for Lilustrated Pamiph J ; ‘ Fr rhead back 
free. Address vé 2. From u mrehead oe far as badd 
Youtate BELT fe Daur Co Marsmuts, Moog, | soe 'teree cee |i tecancate = 
” ’ i over the lop Nou ‘over the crows of 
= i Fron ear to ear the head 
—— rouiud the for ehead 
Ife bas alwart wads ae oe 9 pleadid Stork 
Lowest prices ever known — of 
fieu Wig TI: upees, Ladt Wigs, tlalf Wi 
OF egg Bim mony Frizettes Treide Curls, et heantifuldly Mos --] 
evulveora. ire d and isn cle ap as an (etatliehinent in the 
OUR $15 SHOT-GUN 1 inten Letters ti Om ANY part ol the world will ree 
at greatly reduced pri’ were vate rooms for Dyeing Ladies’ and Gentlemen's 
iy stagip fr our Nem 
lilue, Catalogue, lAA% 
P. POWELL & ON, WO Mave rireet, CINCINNATI," RUPTURE 
GQlovely Cards’ halee Chrvines, your nani 
pre ‘ pe, pe paid ben i ac A withe , _ — 
Kew style fruit or po k- ne gold-edye cards We, Hhoe , D 'y "A SitP un rx - war tae Paty Guseee oot, 
et knife, or a nice ring len name cards l2ior Woe, We ae whe val ‘ : os 
free aliha . order ther etyles. Biz ag’t - and ete ean diaitie af : Base cite: caenengge a 
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Ladies’ Department. 


FARHION CHA 


T. 


; 





(T\HE gay season having begun, and prom. 


ising to be a brilliantone as well as 


long one, fashionable dressmakers are chief. 


ly occupied in creating a variety of 


ball 


dresses, reception and dinner dresses and 


visiting dresses, which shall do duty 
ing this Winter campaign. 

For the first—the ball dresses—they 
much tulle, principally white 
ladies, the draperies being 


for 
thassed 


and held by bunches of flowers. 


dur- 


use 
young 
cloud- 
like on foundations of white satin or faille, 


lace about eight inches in 
gonally in rows, and 


THE SATURDAY 


The neck is open in heart shape and folds 
of biack tulle embroidered with jet trim 
the front and after forming a sort of vest 
below the square opening, tarn over the 
hipsin small paniers, 

A narrow tront of this jet embroidered 


tulle falls over plain black satin, with three 
little ruftlings of satin at the foot. 


The sides are covered with flouncings of 
depth, set c ia- 
these 


over flounces 


fall at intervals pendants of jet drops sus- 


pended from loops of narrow black velvet 
rilstocon. 


A tnletof brick-red satin with @ plain 


long train and a front elaborately emibroid- 
ered th pomegranates wrought in red beads 


the peaked bodies cul square at the neck 
The neck cut round and low, the sleeves sad Ralehed With a abtel eollar setae 
mere little puffs, below whichonly a tow With beads, was recentiv worn at a fastion- 
inches of the arin shows, the cream-colored able wedding and was “ fit representative 
white, pearigray, or tan-colored Suede Specimen of the stvie of toilet of which we 
loves reaching well above the are speaking. . 
elbow. 


The hair is tossed up with careless grace, 
and a few flowers added to the left side, or 
again, it is waved loosely over the top ofthe 


head, aud left to hauy on the neck in 


along Rhinestone, silver or gilt ornament 


than a high one—and this isapt 
case when the face is long 
the neck thin. 

This whole toilet is absolutely 


to be 


and) narrow 


fresh and youthful at once, 
of 
tulle 


The same idea is, course, carried 


in colors, white belny 


draped 


eolor (brick red is particularly 


for the evening this Winter), amber tulle 
over amnsber satin, and so on 
Still the preference for pure white re 


Hains Unchanged in most cases, 


For reception and dinner dresses the 
trains, heavily 
straight, 
detached 


newest 


atvie is severe—lony, plain 
plaited at the top, Go liatnye in 
Jestie folds, and often 
the feature 
present, if new it tay be called, 


Tine 
freon 
underdress, are they 
The caught-up trains of last) veaur, 


the 


forty 


Inga bunehor drapery over bustle, 
have now the look of last year, 
they «dl into the 


stvie it should be done. 


when 
ean be modifi prevailing 
The princess’ back, with a pointed be 
dice front, still continues to be used though 
the detached bodice, pornted both ia trot 

In 
every case Lhe trontol the toilet isof differ 
ent material, very often of a different 


also, from the bodies and train. 


and behind, m8, perhaps, taore popular, 


color 


And for these the landsourest thing still 
continues to be embroidery 
done richly in relief, with 
pearl or jet beads, and silver, 
gold worked in. 

Lace is not thought quite so fashionable, 
but a great deal of itis worn, nevertheloss, 


embroidery 
chenille and 


erystal and 


and a newer appearance is given to flounces 
and draperies by tuixing strandsof chenille 


tipped with jet or long jet drops, or loops 
narrow velvet ribbon with jet balls at- 
tached to them, among the folds of the 


lace. 
Jetted tulle, in flounees and draperios, is 
also much used by 


fashionable adressimak- 


ers for rece plion and dinner dresses, 


A great tnany trains are of plain velvet, 
with bodicees to tmuateh, adorned with a 
pPlastron corresponding with the front of 
the toilet; and so the ban against plain vel- 
vet, Which existed last Winter, blaek and 
white is still a very popular combination 
for toilets of this character, 

One worn by awell known society wo- 
man atthe Vanderbilt ball was of black 
velvet with the front of white satin, erm,- 
broidered in silver and ervstal beads, 

Another superb model of a black and 


white dinner dress hus a peaked bodice and 
myuare train of black velvet, and a front of 
white satin, over whichis) placed a tablier 
of black tulle, embroidered in jet tulips, 
and finished with adeep valance of black 
point lace. 

The bodice is square at the neck, with a 
high plaited and wired collar of black point 
lace flaring, like an opera fan, behind only, 
and a drapery of brought down 
either side of the piastron of white satin, 
covered, like the tablier, with « jet enmibrol 
dered net. 


lace on 


There are no sleeves, a flounce of lace 
alone falling over the top) part of the 
ari. 


Full paniers of velvet are gathered under 
the peak of the bodice and ecaughtup to the 
sides of the train. 


A third toilet, all black is “<q 
train of brocaded ott ‘ 
heavy, deep ! is.a 


pusti< ver thé edgy 
very short bodice, whl 
gaded ottoman. 


four 
or five thick, short curls, held together by 


if alow atyle of coiffure is more becoming 


the 
or 


chartning 
fora young person, being elegant ,vraceful 


out 
over 
pink, brick red tulle over satin of the same 


fashionable 


the 


artistic and seo satisfactory 
people do not tire of 
lhiperativery 
Dries, aistiin no danger 


red beads over 
cluster of pute pouk tips ana 
tnateh, Completed the torbet. 


ner 


the best Possible foor thre Purpose 


A capote glistening all over with 


tinished 


brick 
With a 
“aigrettos: to 


mation, iniel 


And so there is vothting very new in din- 


and reception dresses, as ean be 


SOON, 


But as the stvle reeentiv pitehed upon is 

» aS IL IS SO 
inh 

anil 


aS iL does rieh 


Very sense, 


it, Hhecessitublinige 


and costly fu- 


Whatever fo yerow 


ry “ ‘ 
Hye COTMINO. 


bye mL cectoerpeetary 


preach ase ! 


Ww“ 


ed, have far less weight 


And here again itiayv be that 


of 


“as 


the 
this 
the 


Way 


said 


ith betavinny ae dress 


paracter iste lave itl as 


handsome 


‘Ss teams Wil in anV 


low, 


the caprices of fashion, so ephemeral 


here relatively cheap things are coneern- 


where really rich 


things are in quesiion, 


ue 
we have deser thet, 


mie 


the toinmutie a trifle to 


Women of a certain age, especially, who 
tone beautiful reception dress of tne sort 
aflord 


iWothey cannot 


ore, can Wear It with perfeet propriety for 


veral se0sO0s, perhaps changing some of 


suit the prevailing 


tiste, 


ay 


Phey will elwayvs be handsomely dressed 
en though tae toilet in tv not date from 


lust vear, 


ay 
atertal, Griiiied 
feather 


Ath 


Visiting costumes are being 


thade 
of the 
chenille, fur, 


quite 
reat deal with little visites SAInO 


with or 


boarneds, 


ne Stren Costume of wine-colored velvet 


towels to 


EVENING POST. 


| surface of the satin ; sometimes two matches 
were needed for a stain of extra size,;rarely 
| more. 

When the dress came from the wash the 
stain had vanished completely. 

Sulphurous acid may be generated also 
for larger fuimigations by burning some 
sulphur uncer the wide end of a paper 
funnel, and applying the narrow end of the 
funnel close to the cloth. 

Stains of wine,morello cherries, liqueurs, 
and, indeed, all the juices of fruits, and the 
colored juices of vegetables in general, will 
yield to this treatment, whch should be 
preceded by a good soaping with the hand 
if possible but with delicate materials and 
certain eolors, wetting and careful usage 
of tee sulphurous fumes inust) be sufli- 
Ment, 

Stains made by veyetable substances may 
also be removed by rubbing ou alittle soda 
or pearlash, or amixture of atmimonia and 
spirits of wine, and leaving them to soak 
in it for some tite. 

Some vegetable stains can be removed by 
sour buttermilk. 


Weenter now on a far more difficult 
branch of our subject, compound spots— 
t. @., those composed of two substances 


(sometimes Opposite ones) which require 
different treatient for their 
moval, 

A mixture of rast of iron aod grease,such 
astnight be obtained while touching or 
passing some iron Object in process of clean- 
ing, iSaneXample of this,and the grease 
mist be first attacked aad then the 
rust, 


re- 


joth of these processes 
deseribed, 
(ity mud 


I have already 


as examined and deseribed 


‘econsists of vegr table remains and of iron 
ina state of black oxide.” 
This requizes two processes; the first, 


washing with clean water and soap, to dis- 
charge the vegetable remains; next, the 
iron wast be removed with cream of tar- 
tar, Which, in its turn, must be washed 
(tat. 

Ink stains, When quite fresh, may be 
taken out by washing—first with pure wa- 
ter, secondly witht soapy water; and, lastly, 
with lemon juice. 

Oxalic acid, however, is the only treat- 
ment for them if old. 

The stains of malk and coffee are another 
compound stain. Delicate silk dresses must 
be treated with a mixture consisting of tive 
parts of xliveerine and tive of water, 
with a fourth part of ammonia added. A 
sinall piece of the silk should be tested 
with the inixture,in order to discover if the 
addition of aumnonta ¢hanges the color of 
the matertal, if so, the ammonia must 
lett out. 

Apply qhe glycerine and water with a soft 
brush and leave it forthe night undistur- 
bed, then rub with a clean eloth. 

The dry sobstanee should be removed 
first with a Knile, and the spots washed 
With clean water, and pressed between two 
drv. 
The treatunent 


ofthe Same stains on 

Potton brocade noticed atatea had a) woolen, or fabries of ouxed materials, is 
Visite or the ottoman fitting tightly to the | Slightly different. 

back behind, and falling in front oan long, Mix one ounes of glycerine, nine ounces 


loose tabs. 


The whole thing was trimmed with echin- 


‘ 


‘ 


chilla, 


of water, and half an ounce of ammonia; 
ipply repeatedly with a brush during the 
lay, then press the places ina cloth; when 


| sulpbuurous vapor was diflused over the 


to vou by acommon friend, It is proper te say 
very kind of him, ** 








Correspondence. 


A. 8.—God fathers and godmotbers were 


originally called sponsors. 


GEORGE.—The firm you mentioned is 


one of the oldest in Philanelphia. 2 We do not 
know. 


EpwaRp.—We advise you propose mar- 
riage to ber at once, orthe other young man, who 
probably loves her as passionately as you do, will 


ask herthe first opportunity be bas. 2 Cumsult « 
lawyer. 


M. P. M.—Leanness and obesity are both 
more or less constitutional. You may, however, re- 
duce your corpulency by taking agreat deal of ex- 
ercise, abstaining from glutinous species of f504, eat- 
ing pickles, salads, &c. 


LitLty P.—It is not necessary for you & 
get other **company,** and we do not tell you to for- 
get the young man, for th.s would probably be im- 
possible for you, ut we do tell you to learn to despise 
him from the bottom of your heart, 


FinLay.—You must go through a severe 
course of study and of training before thinking abouts 
coming outasanactor. Eventhen it might not be 
advisable for you to enter out upon the life of au ace 
tor. Actors, like poets, are born, not made, 








FapDEpD.—Neither of the extremes is re- 
garded as beautiful inalady. The mean is looked 
upon as the most becoming. Itis quite proper ina 
lady to use any legitimate meansto improve her ap- 
pearance, 2. Yes, It is fashionable with certain 
iadies to part their bair om the left side. In some ba- 
dies it ls becoming, In some not, 


AGAMEMNON.—Get your mother to make 


inquiries for you. 
ceed, 


It it je as You say, better not pros 
It would searcely be decorous tor you to tine 
but your mother might do so, as she hus gle 
ready taken some interestin the matter, A mother's 
if it unheeded, 


iyvnant regret, 


quire, 


counsel ls never to be despl-ed, Is 


there often comes a time of p 


J. R.—The 


been so much @ matte 


engagetinent 
tt 


seems to be now 80 tuuch a matter of 


have 
side, and 
inditference on 


seelns to 


Usihess on vour 


the gentleman's side, that the amount of larm done 
toelther of vou by breaking ittoff cannot be very 
great. Weshould judge trom your statement that 
the yentleman is quite as ready to gviveup the en- 
gagement as you are 

PERRUQUIER.—There is nothing which 
you can depend upon to make vour hair curlif na- 
ture has determined to make it) straight It may be 


that the straightness is only a temporary thing, which 
will pass away after awhile. The talling ont ot 


hair was probably onlv a decrease ot vitality in 


your 
your 
6ystein, and the same cause Inav occasion the present 
condition, Consult your family plivsician. 

J. M. A.—Perhaps the young ladv's atlee- 
tlons were already engaged before vou paid your ade 
dresses toher, We will, however, make one suggese 


tlon to you: Devote yourself chiefly to other people, 


and to other purposes than making love, Giirla, 
somehow, Instinetively seem frequently to despise 
abject lovers whose whole beiug seems Uevuled to 


these virls themselves, 
LoveL.—Shakspeare Says; 


‘*Let still the wo.nan take 

An elder than herself: so wears she to him, 

Bo swave ahe level in lier husband's heart. 

For, boy, however we do praise ourseives, 

Our fancies are more giddy and unflrm, 

More longing waverlug, sooner lost and won,** 
T. N.—Ifagentleman sends his revards 
“it's 


or acknowledye courtesy in 


dry, the stains so will = generally be | SMe such terms, Ti the gentleman is goin away, or 
Th rte, to tcl 4 | ith ful rune . for any reason you are vot likely to sec him as soon 
s Capote ate yas t ' ) yr 
age ; ee ee ee ee Another method of dealing with the ss , asthe friend who brings the message, you may, If 
plaits in the crown, these plaits gathered ae ” . aing b UENO BAe you choose, send vour reyards, or desire to be ree 
Staulns sto wash them ina very hot water . “oe 
in behind under asilver horse-shoe. » : . membered, It is not necessary, however, to do 
(120 dey. Fahr.) and soap ecaretully, aud | ,, 
A buneb of eriimson, gray, and wine-co! iiteewards use a sulphur fuinigation, as 


ore 


d feathers and aigrettes 


. 6" or’ 4 “ @ ¢ . 
Was set on the  preseribed for fruit stains. MaARIE.--“Trimimer” was a terin applied 
frouet The two last named processes may be re- te Charles Moutague, Earl of MHiditix, and others 
' 2 ‘ . ; if . 0) ho held etmilar political opinions milway betwee 
F ; wated several tiises if the inaterial w be ~ 
The pulled brim was studded at intervals tine \ . vill those of the extreme Whigs and Torles, about the 
il <OTLS aaah F ; he I7th century, t 
with silver sa riis. { hoeolate StHins tnay bu treated In the peep esa = a a eh wet ysngersee on — 
Th . } nin ‘ one a@ane f atit coule ee , , 
Phe mufhis of velvetwwith a bow of wine- | sameway. Tea stains may be taken outin tes a bese ' tt ah h uM ¢ angie — 
f ; , e : ae ee - sf : »the cons thou aie i ‘ icaula saves tha 
colored ribbon set Pthe tidst of a quil ed the saine Way as c Tee stains—with glycer- Hialifax wasatrimmeron principle and nota renee 
buneh of wine-colored lace, held by asilver THe and water, ; gade. He died in 1715, 
horseshoe I have already alluded to ink stains, but - arn 
: forgotto tuantion thst the Pharmacien’s REPENTANT.—Not an edifying story ora 
Another costume seen ato the same tea Journal gives a Valuable recipe to be used | creditable eptsode in the life of one so young. The 
was of seal brown velvet, with ashorteape | if the ink be aniline, which is, to moisten | Whole affair has been wondrousty stliv, Devote the 
very much shirred and very bigh on the | the stains with strong alcohol, mixed with | ex! few months, perhaps years, to Che honest: dis- 
ld wecetic acid charge of duty at home, and lea: maineluig 
shoulders, vas? z ; , orthe pres ‘ ter us rt 
; Pyrophosphate of sodium is also recom- for ome prenmas The mat ait tinty drop 
Phe suit Was) trimmed with silver : now, Sunless all proper feeling Is to be stifled and 
mended for general use for the same pur. ' 
fONX. ‘ - as follows: self-respect aa ritice fon the threshold of life, Leave 
. the matter to time, 
The eapote was of brown velvet, with a \ little tallow should be dropped on the 
full crown, and a band of silver fox around | lukstains, and then they should be washed bh. AND 'T.— We readily acee pt vour apolo- 
the brit, amel om the lett side of a fox's Ina solution of the sodium till the stain and gite Ser your impationce. the more so lrenuse we are 
the grease nave both vanished, The pro well aware that linpatience is one of the virtues of 
head, eess tmav be repeated if not suecessful, Your sex ; and however inconventent tt may prove to 
Another fox’s head was on the velvet) ‘This has been found most valuable, especi- , Some people occasionally, 1: deserves a certala 
mut, The lady of the house was dressed ally with violetink. amount ofcommendation as being the power that 


in red brocaded velvet, the front of the toi 


let beinuot plain pink satin, with flounces 


(iravy stains in delicate silks may be re- 
ioved by washing first with soap and wa- 


ter, to dissolve the veyetable twoatter and 
of white lace over it. salts, then a little turpentine, to take out 
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